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^LLOW me the satisfaction of dedicating this effort 
of my declining years to you, a very early friend. 
Our acquaintance dates back as far as 1812, 
when we met in the relationship of tutor and pupil, at 
the Koyal Naval College, Portsmouth; when I was a 
young man, Just entering on life ; you a bright, active, 
kind-hearted youth. After a year or two we were separated 
and did not meet again for thirty years; and then it was 
on the occasion of his Koyal Highness the Prince Consort 
laying the foundation of a church attached to the " Sailors' 
Home," in Wells Street, London Docks, in which you 
took a great interest. 

This poem owes its origin to this event, which brought 
us together again. I cannot do better than dedicate it to 



DEDICATION. 



one who, like the lamented Prince, devotes his talents to 
the temporal, moral, and spiritual good of his fellow- 
creatures. 

I request your prayers for the success, in the best sense, 
of the undertaking. 

With much regard, 

Yours faithfully, 

PAUL JOHNSON. 



PREFACE. 



vy: 

^ HE collecting materials for this epitome of the life 




of his Royal Highness the late Prince Consort 
has been a great interest to the compiler in his 
very advanced age, now ninety-four, and in declining 
health. He is greatly, indeed almost entirely, indebted 
to the voluminous biography by Sir Theodore Martin, 
to whom he offers his grateful acknowledgments. The 
compiler has given very little scope to imagination, but 
has confined himself to authentic facts. He trusts the 
serious reflections, occasionally introduced, will not appear 
forced, but to arise naturally from the subject related. 

If this bright example, and its profitable lessons, pro- 
duce, under God's blessing, some good impressions on the 
minds and hearts of any, especially on those of the rising 
generation, it will be a cause of unfeigned thankfulness, 
and the time and interest given to this very attractive 
subject will not have been in vain. 




Ipart I, 

[August 26, 1819.] 

H most eventful day to British throne, 
Of Coburg Gotha's line p, son is born ; 
The opening infant eyes with dawning sight 
Gave promise of a most engaging light. 
The minister whose tender arms embraced 
The babe, and on unsullied forehead traced 
The cross, foresaw a future germ would rise, 
To be admired by distant nations' eyes. 
A mother's cs^re was for brief season shared, 
'Yet was her lingering memory endeared ; 
Grandparents' fondest love for this dear son, 
Exceeds description as the years pass on ; 
He seemed like summer swallow flitting by, 
On plumM wing of childhood's buoyancy ; 
His early tasks so cheerfully he learned, 
Instruction was to daily pleasure turned. 
Albert's bright mood foretold maturer state, 
Playful but firm, constant, afi'ectionate. 
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Ernest was elder brother, loving, true, 
As fragrant roses on one stem they grew. 
All their pursuits and pleasures were as one, 
If discords rose, they were resolved as soon. 
Each was to each a sheltering shield of love, 
As on in danger's slipp'ry paths they move. 

Arrived at length to confirmation's age. 
The service was in life a noted page ; 
As valiant soldiers of the cross to be. 
They pledged themselves with marked sincerity. 
Loved relatives, and subjects, gathered round, 
Witness their firm resolve, with joy profound. 
Glad that such sons th' ancestral arms should wield, 
Of those who cast o*er Luther's head the shield. 

On being called to part, the very thought 
A shade of pensive melancholy brought ; 
The loving brothers felt a sense of pain, 
Like wrenching interwoven hearts in twain. 
A welcome respite gained, the princes come 
To England's glowing court, in youth's fresh bloom. 
Bright Albert and the heiress Queen then met. 
The ardent sparks since struck were latent yet. 
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Leaving with gloom these shores they studies ply, 

Suiting what seemed their future destiny. 

Albert excelling 'midst compeers athlete, 

With him to swim or fence, who could compete ? 

And oftentimes with friends to play and sing, 

'Midst graver studies' claims, would pleasure bring, 

As did an innate imitative vein, 

But ne'er allowed its use to wound or pain. 

They part ; Ernest to train for martial skill, 
Albert the cherished prospects to fulfil 
Which Kent's fair duchess ^ and the Belgian king 
Trusted were borne on time's maturing wing. 
Both aunt and uncle, with most tender care, 
Watched o'er the rising youth of promise rare. 
In mind and person, and with them was found 
The parent Duke,^ in love fraternal bound. 
Grandparents too in prospect's magic glass, 
Foresaw what Providence might bring to pass ; 
Binding in one fair England's " sweet May Flow'r ^ 
With opening bloom so prized of Rosenau's Bow'r. 

1 The Duchess of Kent, mother to our Queen, and sister to 
Leopold King of Belgium. 

'^ The Duke of Coburg, father of Prince Albert. 
' Queen Victoria, bom May 1819. 
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A close endearing friendship now began, 

Not e'en dissolved, we trust, by life's brief span, 

With Stockmar, faithful counsellor and guide. 

To steer the course through stormy waves and tide. 

When to full age the elder brother came, 
His constant shadow needs must do the same. 
Thus in time's race they evenly appear, 
The younger seemed to overleap a year ; 
'Twixt whom no emulation there could be. 
Who should love most, the only rivalry. 

Again the brothers to our court repair, 
To Windsor's well-known heights, and welcomed there. 
An interval of years had passM by. 
Modest, they rose in manly symmetry. 
There was a winning charm in Albert's smile 
Which taxed the most distinguished painter's style. 
Victoria, now a Queen, no longer veiled 
Admiring, heartfelt love, but grateful hailed 
As partner of her royal cares and throne 
Her Albert whom she loved, and loved alone. 
The Prince returned, by painful conflict moved. 
To bid farewell to those at home so loved, 
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Eejoicing such affection to have gained, 
Eelnctant to forsake his fatherland \ 
Heart-rending were the tears he left behind, 
Abounding joyous welcome here to find. 
The Queen, more bound by all he had foregone, 
Regarded him as God's most precious boon. 
He asked that God might richest blessings pour. 
As straying thoughts would glance in sacred hour. 
He looked to Heaven to be their constant stay ; 
His suppliant aspect on the marriage-day. 
Bespoke the rising prayer within his breast 
That both might be with gracious bounties blest. 
The joyous tears which bridal eyes bedew 
Seemed like a vernal shower with rainbow hue. 



Xow an unwonted course of life. begins. 
Which elevated duties with it brings ; 
But where the harmony of love prevails, 
It lightens heavy cares high state entails. 
With her belovM Albert at her side. 
No overwhelming billows could betide ; 
He was to her a constant polar star, 
Unswerving as earth's axes, true, sincere. 
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And when a first-bom infant child is given, 
A Princess daughter, as a boon from Heaven, 
The wonted pref rence for a son was cast 
Quickly away in thanks, for perils past. 
'Midst heavy public claims with nurse's care, 
The tender parent husband still was near ; 
With stronger arm, and heartfelt love, 
Gently to lift, or to the couch remove. 

• 

Whilst Royal cares brought many toilsome hours, 
Relief was found in music's charming powers ; 
The organ, under masterly control, 
Spoke forth the inmost feelings of the soul ; 
In pathos deep which moved to melting tears, 
Or swelling soft and sweet to higher spheres. 
Such thrilling strains were heard at setting sun ; 
All nature seemed in peaceful unison.^ 
Oh, may that soul beloved be called on higli 
To join the choir of heav'nly harmony. 

In stirring politics abroad, at home. 
So did the prudent Prince sustain the throne, 



^ Lady Lyttleton's " word-painting." 
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That he surpassed the sanguine hopes by far 
Of Melbourne, and sagacious good Stockmar. 
As husband, trusted counsellor, and friend, 
Approaching to perfection they commend, 
And judged it rare a Koyal Prince to find 
So firm in duty, yet of docile mind ; 
On truth, and virtue without fail intent. 
In tender, purest love pre-eminent. 

When, to the parents' joy, a son was given, 
The mother's aspirations rose to Heaven, 

« 

That the loved child might like his father be, 

Ke-echoed, by a nation's sympathy. 

When at the font, the sponsors gathered round, 

With regal dignities and honours crowned. 

The first most sacred service to fulfil. 

And music was proposed of noted skill, 

The Prince preferred some more familiar strains. 

As less diverting from the highest aims. 

In the reception of a bridal pair,^ 
The Queen and Prince to Claremont Hall repair, 



^ Prince Ernest and his bride. 
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To greet their relatives. The Queen reviews 
The scenes of early youth, and there renews 
Her childhood's days, so free from care, 
Though lessons might, at .times, evoke a tear, 
And saw in her own child, re-acted o'er. 
The garden gamhols of the times of yore ; 
And could but wish for relatives endeared 
The blessings which herself so largely shared. 

Now tidings came of a heart-rending woe, 
To France, to Belgium, and to England too ; 
The Duke of Orleans ^ hazarded a leap. 
His horses uncontrolled, to find escape. 
The dangerous step he took, from harm to flee. 
Made but more fatal the catastrophe. 
Who can describe the anguish and the smart 
Which pierced through and through the parents' heart ? 
The sorrows of the souls, thus desolate, 
No stranger's mind intrudes to penetrate. 
Our Queen, in after-times, found sad relief 
To think the victim spared dethronement's grief. 
Such doom nor Prince nor peasant can evade : 
How blest, who seek a crown that ne'er can fade ! 



^ Duke of Orleans, eldest son of Louis Philippe. 
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The fatal stroke on Coburg's Duke that fell,^ 
Pealed mournfully like deep-toned funeral knell. 
A flood of tears bedewed the Prince's eyes, 
Eliciting the deepest sympathies. 
This Royal pair their heart-felt sorrows met, 
i\.nd all their mutual joys reciprocate : 
The home round which past youthful joys revolved, 
Seemed like a magic vision now dissolved, 
And all the solemn scene the thoughts impress, 
"This transient world is not our happiness." ^ 

Domestic duty seemed to call away 
To overshadowed land ; the Queen could say — 
Doubt not, my spirit goes with thee, 
Thy ever present spirit stays with me. 

The gift of portrait ^ which so pleased the Queen, 
While yet the loved original was seen, 
Must now a shade of mournfulness impart, 
The reflex image to the stricken heart ; 



* The death of the Prince's father. 

^ The Prince's own words. 

^ The Prince brought back a portrait of himself clad in armour. 
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Twas here depicted in a mailM coat, 

In memory of heroic times remote. 

In fancy's imagery thoughts we see 

The soldier clothed in Christian panoply ; 

The picture may the features well restore, 

Faintly the excellence the loved one bore. 

The memory recalls the native grace, 

The painter strove, but strove in vain to trace. 

Yet must all earthly love subservient be, 

To tliat of Him who lives immortally. 

Whose glory was, and is, and ne'er shall cease, 

The source of ev'ry grace, the Prince of Peaca 

Soon on a glad return to England's court, 
A welcomed Emp'ror and a King resort.^ 
In military honours that accrue, 
Troops passed the royal presence in review ; 
Albert, on courser mounted, lower'd his sword 
With grace as duteous subject in accord ; 
Such winning smiles as purest love evince, 
Beamed from the glowing features of the Prince. 



^ The Emperor of Russia and the King of Bavaria. 
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Then came a neighbouring King on peace intent, 
Of France, by wasting wars so often rent ; 
Pleased to be warmly welcomed as a guest 
By British Queen, and Consort, richly blest 
Thus to its close came an eventful year, 
The Prince to his revered friend Stockmar 
Could write, " If friend on trusted friend repose, 
It doubles joys, and lightens all our woes." 

While to court gaieties he gave assent. 
By state constrained, the Prince's element 
Was art and noble science to promote. 
Or find for sin and pain their antidote. 
While nature's gifts and treasures he explored, 
He looked from nature up to nature's Lord. 
When first he rose for popular address. 
His welcome voice was heard with earnestness. 
On slavery's cruel trade to place a ban. 
Which makes a man antagonist to man : 
How would his gen'rous heart rejoice to see 
These bonds were doomed, of human misery. 

Seamen, on landing, oft were sore ensnared : 
For rescue, friends a safeguard " Home " prepared ; 

B 
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A churcli they add to help them on their way, 
The Prince assents foundation-stone to lay.^ 
In early manhood's prime and dignities, 
He to this work his mind subdued applies. 
Numbers elite responsive voices raise, 
So pleased to harmonise in prayer and praise. 
Thus, aiding " Home for Sailors." when on shore, 
On banks of Thames, the royal star he wore 
Shone on his breast with lustre less sublime 
Than beamed from gladsome eyes, all maritime. 
'Midst seamen's hearty cheers of three times three, 
The Prince on leaving bowed most courteously. 
Some present have remembered long the grace 
With which the founder filled, and left his place. 
Oh ! may we each be as a loving son. 
Built upon Christ, the " sure foundation-stone." 

With like intent, and corresponding glow, 
The Prince was hailed where Mersey's waters flow ; 

^ The extracts from a small publication entitled ''Mariners* 
Companion," edited by the late Anna Gumey, introduced as an 
appendix, will throw much light on this, and the following para- 
graph ; and the compiler is glad to preserve the very ^valuable 
passages from the impressive sermon of the late Dean M'Neile on 
the occasion of the Prince's visit to LiverpooL 
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Stout hearts of oak, " whose home is on the deep," 
Watch for your King, at single anchor keep. 
Hark to the pastor's voice, now gone before, 
Waiting expectant on that blissful shore. 
0*er ocean's storms, and dangers safely driven, 
Through the Redeemer's grace, find rest in heaven. 
These are but few of aims the Prince espoused, 
To which his voice, now hushed, attention roused. 
Earth's brightest scenes are as dissolving views, 
Eclipsed by those eternity renews. 

Friends called our royal pair to Coburg's court 
And scenes familiar to the Prince, but nought 
Could please the Queen like peaceful Rosenau's bow'rs, 
Where youth had gaily passed such buoyant hours ; 
A melancholy feeling would pervade 
The Sov'reign's mind with imagery shade 
Of early days spent here so free from cares, 
Causing the eyes to fill with pensive tears : 
Such retrospects of early days gone by. 
Should lead to seek the tearless realms on high. 

As seasons passed, the father shared the glee 
Of his own children, round the Christmas tree ; 



\ 
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He saw in them reflected beaming rays, 
Which lit up his own heart in childish days ; 
As when a boy he would expectant stand, 
Listening for parent's step with gift in hand. 
Such gatherings pass, the glowing bubbles burst, 
Sun of that scene gone down, the young dispersed. 
Who shall rejoin the family above. 
In snow-white vesture of unclouded love ? 
All earthly pleasures quickly fade away, 
" Like transient sunbeams of a winter day." 



In all the strife of Parliament's debate, 
In ev'ry danger that o'erhung the State, 
The Queen, confiding, safely could depend 
On Albert, counsellor and dearest friend. 
Gladly released, the happy pair, retreat 
From public cares to Osborne's royal seat 
The Prince would then his energies transfer. 
As gard'ner, architect, and forester. 
O'er pleased and willing workmen to preside, 
From morn untired, to fading eventide. 
Or as they peaceful walked the wooded vale. 
He of ttimes whistled to the nightingale ; 
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The much-admirM bird, with tuneful throat, 
Responded quickly in her plaintive note. 
. Those scenes have passed, those happy hours are 
gone, 
They live engraved in memory alone : 
In Paradise above true joys abide, 
Not even death oan call them from our side. 

A learned deputation now entreat 
The Prince to occupy the ancient seat 
Of honoured Chancellor, and to preside 
O'er halls past which Cam's gentle waters glide. 
The installation was a stirring scene ; 
The vested Chancellor, with graceful mien. 
Bowed to her Majesty, and speech addressed. 
Which thinly veiled the feelings of their breast. 
. The poet's ^ ode, with thrilling music blent. 
The throngfed floral show so redolent, 
The festive welcome, shouts which rent the sky, 
Expressed the universal ecstasy. 
The full-length portrait much revered. 
The sculpture contemplated to be reared, 

1 Wordsworth. 
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Proclaim the ling'ring memory that pervades 
Those venerable bow'rs, those wooded shades. 
The sculptor * wished the statue to descend 
Which so defined the features of the friend ; 
So prayed the artist, but he prayed in vain, 
Who, save the life, brought all to view again. 
We ofiFer no such prayer, but we would fain 
The virtues beaming from that face attain. 

Now France, all in a blaze, distracted groaned, 
By revolution torn, her King dethroned, 
Deprived of royalty by rude surprise, 
An exile on the ocean, in disguise. 
The royal family, in deep distress, 
Pressed to our shores for safety and for rest ; 
The Queen and Prince were anxious to redress 
Such sad reverse, such heartfelt bitterness. . 

The mournful tidings of grandparent^s death, 
Loving, and warmly loved to latest breath, 
Severed the tender ties that clung around 
Responsive hearts like oak to ivy bound. 

1 A legend referred to by the Prince in writing to his eldest 
daughter on the subject of sculpture. 
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A lovely infant Princess ^ added now, 

Seemed on the gathering clouds like heaven's bright 

bow. 
Our Prince, on truth and virtue firmly stayed. 
Though deeply pained at heart, stood undismayed. 
Supported by his loving Queen so brave. 
Amidst the threatening tempest's lashing wave. 
Oft is our path with thorns and briers strewed, 
Again the face of nature is renewed, 
The fir-tree and the myrtle beautify. 
The argent stream reflects a brighter sky : 
The tend'rest love brings deepest parting pain, 
Though sure, in heaven, to be renewed again. 
In those who truly love the Saviour's name. 
Both yesterday, to-day, and e'er the same. 

^ Princess Louise. 
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part M. 

1848. 

WILD tornado now swept o*er the earth, 
To which convulsM France had given birth ; 
A thirst for revolution raged abroad, 

Which marked its blood-stained course by fire and sword. 

Such devastation might have well been spared, 

Had Autocrats their peoples' feelings shared. 

England assailed, like the firm oak was found. 

Whilst forest trees uprooted strewed the ground ; 

Here, too, misguided men contagion caught. 

With all the wrongs of revolution fraught ; 

But loyalty and rule their pow'rs exert 

Promptly, the threatening danger to avert : 

A num'rous mob, that would revolt rehearse, 

Before unarmed constabulate disperse. 

In England's courts were mourned the wounds that rent 
Distracted European continent ; 
Misguided zealots could not break the tie 
That bound our Queen to fallen royalty. 
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The Princess Hohenlohe,^ from troubled lands, 
With gratitude expressed how dear the bands 
That bound her to a sister found to be 
So near in joys, and sorrows, sympathy : 
Now, too, in times so hard, with freedom's boast, 
No good man venturing to retain his post ; 
Whilst favoured Belgium peacefully remained. 
By the just laws of liberty restrained. 

One thought was much upon the Prince's mind — 
That Germany a unity might find 
In central government, which would embrace 
With equal laws the whole Germanic race : 
In union is strength and victory ; 
" Divide and conquer ! " is the hostile cry. 
With Stockmar's patriot intelligence. 
This subject claimed much frequent conference ; 
Vast were impediments, but overcome. 
Divided German states at length are one. 

The mob at Paris had been much beguiled 
By agitating leaders, rash and wild, 

1 Sister of our Queen. 
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Who promised them that they should kings be made, 
Though brought to pauperism's lowest grade. 
No wonder war ensued, with civil strife. 
And brother armed against a brother's life : 
Unnumbered thousands death and ruin found, 
Like withered autumn leaves which strew the ground, 
Teaching how vain to look for fortune's gains 
Apart from labour's rights, and honest pains. 
How could our Prince do other than express, 
His grief, and blame at fatal recklessness ? 

The Irish agitator's wild intent. 
Was promptly crushed by laws of government. 
Quenching the kindled flames of fiery brands. 
Casting their lurid light o'er fertile lands. 
Well might we wish that all may see the gain 
To be but loss, of such a dire campaign. 

Gladly we turn to calm and peaceful views : 
Our Prince a more congenial scene renews ; 
He comes on Agriculture's weal intent, 
Of Yorkshire's gathering as the President, 
Delighting all who heard the term of we. 
Greatly preferred to cold address of ye ; 
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So pleased, he should himself identify 
As fellow-workman in their industry. 
They found him, to their evident surprise, 
In Agriculture's interests so wise : 
O'erwhelming acclamations gave impress, 
Which more than justified the term " success." 
Well might our Prince to labour wish good speed. 
Which, while it brings to palaces their need. 
Gives to the cultivator in his fields 
The strength he as a duteous subject yields. 
How blest when Prince and subject chiefly prize 
The Bread that life supports which never dies. 

Europe, still torn by dire intestine wars. 
To royal minds brought many anxious cares. 
From troublous news our Prince his thoughts could 

turn 
To Cambridge University's reform : 
He wished still wider studies to embrace, 
With more encouragement in learning's race. 
The serpent's wisdom, the dove's harmlessness. 
Were evidently seen in his address. 
At length his patience and his courtesy 
Gained o'er all prejudice the victory. 
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Our Prince's feeling heart was much distressed 
For Irish peasantry, by famine pressed, 
Through failing produce which their foes malign 
Claim to promote their own corrupt design ; 
Whilst England hastens, with a liberal hand, 
To save the victims of a stricken land. 



Europe still heaved, a surging element. 
Like troubled waves of tempest not yet spent. 
In Italy, the Pope, from highest seats 
Rudely dethronedj in servile guise retreats. 
To seek a refuge in some foreign land. 
Secure from ruthless revolution's band. 
Napoleon, so late in banishment. 
Is called of France to be the President. 
How great the change in high Imperial Rome ! 
How great to Exile, once without a home ! 
Who, in the chequered course of his career. 
Retained a grateful sense of refuge here. 
The death of drooping Melbourne caused the Queen 
Sincerest grief, who felt that he had been. 
In all her earlier reign, the faithful friend, 
A loving, loyal subject to the end. 
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If from the lofty battlements on high,^ 
One could this earth, a single day, descry. 
He'd see the children weep at parents' grave, 
The parents grieve for child they fain would save ; 
The scourge of famine, sword of cruel foe, 
A scene of " lamentation, mourning, woe," 
Which on so many heads had ruin brought, 
"With all the ills of revolution fraught. 
"Well might we pray, that coming years may bring 
Relief to weary lands, on healing wing. 
'Twas past ; the Prince could say most thankfully, 
J'arewell, farewell to such calamity. 

1849. 

The Prince now comes to Yarborough, honoured host ; 
First stone to lay of Dock, on Grimsby's coast. 
He thought his name might to the winds be gone, 
"Whilst commerce-bearing vessels floated on : 
"We answer No, e'en commerce may decay, 
Albert's, like Alfred's, name ne'er fade away, 
Who stampt on England's history their seal. 
The constant champions of a nation's weal. 

^ Sentiment taken from Jeremy Taylor. 
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We find him now desirous to extend 
An interest, as domestic servants' friend. 
The humbler class are base of social frame ; 
The pyramid, well founded, stands the same 
Through ages ; and can one who sought to be 
Friend of that class, fail from our memory 1 

The training royal children seemed a need 
All other subjects now to supersede ; 
Who should be trusted with the rising race, 
And what their education should embrace ? 
They asked the counsels of endeared friends, 
To aid them, in these most important ends. 
May youths, so cherished in their parents' heart, 
Ne'er, as years pass, from wisdom's ways depart. 

The visit of our Queen to Em'rald Isle 
Was brightly blest with Heaven's auspicious smile. 
Soon as her squadron on its coast appears, 
'Twas welcomed with the loudest loyal cheers : 
The ringing voices with the cannon vie. 
Rockets and bonfires blaze upon the sky. 
Where first the royal footsteps press the ground, 
There, they will have it, Queenstown shall be found. 



=^ 
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Unnumbered gatherings, of various grades, 
Tell how a loyal feeling all pervades : 
On landing once, the Prince his boys led by, 
A voice above the rest was heard to cry, 
" dearest Queen, let one but Patrick be, 
And see how willingly we 11 die for thee." 
The yacht, on leaving, courteously intent. 
Like graceful swan on her own element. 
Lowered the royal standard from its height. 
To the assembled multitude's delight, 
Three times ; each one received as all his own. 
The courteous farewell by the ensign shown. 
The Queen, on deck, and passing slow the pier. 
Her 'kerchief waved to thronging subjects there. 



The sudden stroke it pleasM God to send 
On Anson, secretary, more the friend, 
Caused to the Queen and Prince a heartfelt grief. 
Proved by those flowing tears which brought relief. 
He knew no poignant pain, or deadly strift, 
By sudden fall, of sense and life bereft. 
Oh ! to be fit to meet the shafts that fly, 
In fallen world, with such uncertainty ! 
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Whilst widowed Adelaide is callM hence, 
Highly esteemed for wide benevolence, 
By slow, but sure, infirmities' behest, 
Kegarded most by those who knew her best. 
The loving relict of a Sailor King,^ 
She asked that sailors might her coffin bring, 
And lay her mortal frame 'midst sacred urns 
And royal tombs, where "dust to dust returns." 

1850. 

The aid of labour, science, and of art, 
Was ever present on the Prince's heart ; 
And now to bring their products, far and near, 
To one great central exhibition here, 
Appeared to his expansive mind to be 
A step to much desired unity. 
Dismissing jealousy would nations vie, 
In produce of respective industry. 
Untiring zeal o'er obstacles prevailed. 
And victory successfully attained : 
A tournament surpassing that of old. 
Excelling pageant, on the cloth of gold.^ 

1 Widow of King William IV. 
* On the visit of King Henry VIII. to Francis King of the French. 
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May interchanging commerce peace restore, 
Where dire exhausting warfare raged before ! 

Of Waterloo, the famed Commander-Chief, 
Advanced in years, his time becoming brief, 
Urged on the Prince that he the head should be 
Of martial forces of Her Majesty. 
The Prince acknowledged this to be a post 
Of which e'en royalty might proudly boast. 
He gave this subject his most anxious care. 
Bringing his reasoning faculties to bear ; 
He judged his foremost duty to have been 
To share the on'rous burdens of the Queen, 
And thought it best from duties to refrain 
Bringing on strength already taxed a strain. 

The accident which fatally befell, 

By falling from his horse, the statesman Peel, 

Caused to the Sovereign and the nation pain. 

For one whose like may ne'er be seen again, 

Prizing his country's weal, through all his race. 

Much more than fame or public leader's place. 

Such providence may well the lesson send 

Home to our hearts, "Prepare to meet thy end." 

c 
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The Court now hastes to Balmoral retreat, 
Touching at Edinburgh's learning's seat, 
Where th' admired Prince would take a leading part, 
Promoting gallery for painter's art, 
Always intent upon their subjects' good. 
They rest the day at ancient Holyrood, 
Over whose palace rooms, to latest date. 
The mem'ry hangs of Scottish Mary's fate, 
"Whose beauty and transgressions brought her name 
To question bloodshed and unblushing shame. 
How sad " the bird should hasten to the snare ! " ^ 
Alas ! not knowing that " the dead are there." 
At Balmoral the Prince his health renews, 
And all his rustic interests pursues ; 
Adorns the grounds, the land productive makes, 
Not for his own, but for his neighbours' sakes ; 
Sees with delight the healthful cottage rise ; 
To good of every grade his pow'rs applies. 
Still when he southward casts a mournful thought, 
A cloud of sorrows o'er these scenes is brought. 
Amidst these northern hills, since last his stay. 
How many loved ones had been called away ! 

« 

^ Prov. vii. 23. 



THE LATE PRINCE CONSORT 35 



For Anson, Adelaide, and honoured Peel, 

And fallen Philippe's death, who might not feel 

A sense of grief ] Much more would they be found, 

Mourning sincere, by nearer friendships bound. 

And now they hear of Belgium's Queen's decease, 

From long-protracted weariness release ; 

Yet must they feel for one so loved deep pain, 

For mourning King, a widow'r now again. ^ 

How true the Psalmist's word, embracing all, 

" We die like men, and like the princes fall ! " ^ 

Th' aggression of the Pope upon our land. 
Claiming a wide prelatical command. 
Marking out Bishoprics through all our coast. 
Threatening invasion of a titled host. 
Called up a raging storm, both far and wide. 
Sweeping all England like a surging tide. 
Anxious assemblies gathered everywhere. 
Calling authorities to interfere. 
A law of strict repression met dissent, 
Unhinging rulers of our Government. 
At this dead-lock the Queen was much distressed, 
Perplexed' to find the line that would be best ; 

^ The King of Belgium's first wife was Princess Charlotte, 
daughter of George IV. * Ps. Ixxxii. 7. 



36 THE LIFE OF 



The Prince was ever found a sure resource 
In all the dangers which beset their coursa 

1851. 

An object to the Prince's heart so dear, 
The Exhibition's opening, now was near. 
Some thousands then their minds and hands apply, 
In union, yet divided industry ; 
The noise, the constant movement, skill, and might 
Present a ne'er-to-be-forgotten sight ; 
The humming labour of the busy hive 
"Would of this scene a faint impression give. 
Here we may pause to introduce a thought : 
What blessings to our earth has labour brought ! 
Twas uttered first as curse on fallen man, 
But turned to mercy in the Sovereign plan. 
A blessing from above to him accrues 
Whose honest forehead labour's sweat bedews. 
Without it, was a good man apt to say,^ 
The world itself would be Aceldama. 

Who shall that grandest opening scene renew, 
And bring again its glories to our view ? 



^ Ambrose Serle. 



THE LATE PRINCE CONSORT 37 



Wanting the skilful painter's practised hand, 
We need the magic of th' enchanter's wand 
To raise the glass built palace, arching free, 
Above the tow'ring head of forest tree ; 
The cooling fountain, with its falling spray, 
Glitt'ring like -diamonds in its downward way ; 
Exotic blossoms, beautiful and rare, 
Charming the eye, perfuming all the air ; 
The pendent tap'stry, carpet's richest dye ; 
The nations' ensigns bright in blazonry ; 
The gairries with accumulated stores 
Of treasures gathered from far-distant shores ; 
Whilst tones of band and organ full and clear 
Swell through the space and vibrate on the ear. 
See too the sculpture, judged most excellent : 
The veilM figure,— girl on book intent,— 
The mourning horse, with widow standing by, 
Weeping the doubly felt calamity, — 
The warrior fallen by the hostile dart. 
Were wondrous specimens of chiselled art 
The Queen and Prince, attended, move along 
The splendid aisle amidst admiring throng. 
And foreigners in uniformed array 
Swell the procession of the honoured day. 
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Well might our rulers thankfully rejoice 

To hear the nation's gratulating voice 

Which rang throughout this vast transparent hall, 

The Prince himself the mainspring of it all. 

Napoleon, by a daring coup-de-main, 
Imperial throne adventures to attain. 
Still in his memory he proved to bear 
A grateful sense of welcome refuge here. 
A few short years, and he again becomes 
A vanquished exile from his native homes. 
Change and decay in all around we see ; 
The truly blest are throned unchangeably. 

The mind of some is cast in such a mould, 
They move with independence, uncontrolled ; 
So Palmerston 'twas thought his rule outwent. 
Acting beyond the Premier's assent. 
To check precipitance by curb and rein 
Caused to Her Majesty perplexing pain ; 
She knew the Foreign Secretary's worth, 
Of noble talents as of noble birth. 
But soon again we find him at the helm, 
Prized by the Queen and honoured by the realm. 
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The Prince at Royal Academic feast 
Gladly the opportunity embraced, 
Passing the praises to himself expressed, 
To speak on courses which he judged the best. 
To praise inferior art, an insult aims 
At high attainment and established claims ; 
Whilst modest worth, like some exotic rare, 
Can ill the chilling blast of censure bear ; 
The tender plant, at such unkind reviews, 
The earth baneath with withered blossoms strews. 
Friendship without reciprocal delight 
Soon finds a sapless and a fruitless blight. 



The Prince is urged, 'midst heavy claims beside. 
O'er influential gathering to preside. 
For sending to the quarters of the earth 
The tidings of a Gracious Saviour's birth : 
And this he did, with his accustomed zeal. 
In well-digested forcible appeal. 
Pleading that truths might spread both far and wide. 
For which our Reformation's Martyrs died. 
And that whilst each his private judgment held, 
He should to rightful law obedience yield. 
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How much to be desired that we should prove 
Parts of the Church below and Church above ! 
Th' address was made in an eventful year, 
When many noble foreigners were here ; 
Imparting heart-felt joy to all who heard, 
And even more upon the Queen conferred, 
So pleased such honours crowned her Consort's brow, 
Who sought no praise, but blessings to bestow. 

The close of Wellington's protracted life ^ 
Brought to the Queen and Prince a heart-felt grief : 
The hero of Peninsula's campaigns, 
Victor in Waterloo's far-noted plains, 
Where he withstood and patiently prevailed 
O'er him before whose name all Europe quailed, 
He laurels won, with amaranths entwined, 
In grateful people's memory enshrined. 
A ready warrior, but on peace intent, 
Regarding war as nation's chastisement, 
He mourned defeat, but found the victor's joy 
Sadly o'ercast with sorrow's tears alloy. 
Like needle to the pole, at duty's claim. 
Nought could divert his fixed unwav'ring aim. 



^ September 1852. 
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The Prince himself with honours of the state 
Was deeply anxious to commemorate 
The obsequies of one so widely known, 
A faithful friend, — supporter of the throne. 

The increase of our nation's armament, 
And now with Kussian war so imminent,. 
Was almost universally imprest 
On those who prized their country's interest. 
This had been urged by one whose mind was rife 
With all the tactics of invasion's strife — 
That noble Duke, now silent in the tomb 
Beneath St. Paul's Cathedral's vaulted dome. 
The Prince his thoughts and energies applies 
The course so ably urged to realise. 

At camp of Aldershot there soon was seen 
A bright review in presence of the Queen, 
In which the Prince was pleased his part to play, 
With his own Guards in militant array. 
At Spithead's opening sea is brought to view 
A fleet, now urged by the propelling screw ; 
The Queen and Prince surveyed through all its length 
The battle line, our sea-girt island's strength : 
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A scene to be remembered many a day, 

Of such surpassing maritime display. 

When shall the nations all from war forbear, 

And beat their swords to peaceful ploughing-share,^ 

Their spears to pruning-hooks, and peace enjoy ^ 

In mount where none will hurt and none destroy 1 

When some a statue of the Prince would rear 

In memory of the Exhibition year, 

He wished a record of the great event, 

But not himself to be made prominent ; 

He playful said, his effigy to see 

In his Park rides, when wishing to be free 

From all his public cares, would greatly try 

His patience and his equanimity. 

Such modesty would all his course pervade. 

Author of good, retiring to the shade. 

The daily press became at this time rife 
With charges on the Prince's public life : 
No stain in all his moral course was found, 
The charges made were on polemic ground ; 

^ Isa. ii. 4. ^ Micah iv. 3. 
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That he an undue influence had gained, 

And on the Queen and Ministry maintained ; 

And that, as foreigner, he was in league 

With foreign courts in dangerous intrigue. 

A rumour widely spread that he was found 

Guilty of treason, — in the Tower hound. 

Such arrows were calumniously aimed 

Against a name so perfectly unstained. 

The Prince, hy such injustice deeply pained, 

With conscience clear, his cheerfulness maintained ; 

And presently could thankfully rejoice 

In a full Parliament's approving voice. 

Often has stainless virtue stood accused. 

And puhlic judgment grossly heen ahused, 

Till truth gives noxious vapours to the winds, 

And the accused his due approval finds. 

On some who have the Prince himself surpast. 

Evil for good has heen unjustly cast. 

The hlessM Lord transgressor's sentence shared, 

On cruel cross a spectacle upreared ; 

Who, when accused, would neither " strive nor cry," ^ 

Till judgment triumphed in His victory. ^ 



^ Matt. xii. 19. - Isa. xlii. 2, 3. 
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part II£ 

1854. 

I HE blame which misconception strove to find, 
When truth prevailed was scattered to the 
wind: 

As when the sun is by a cloud concealed, 
And bursting forth, his glories are revealed. 
So stood the Prince, from every censure free, 
And more confirmed in his integrity ; 
As when the morning orb shines forth so bright, 
Quickly the moon and stars withdraw their light : 
So they who would the innocent have lashed. 
Convicted of their error, stood abashed. 

One thought through all the land now widely spread, 
Attended both with ardour and with dread, 
That we must quickly drift into a war ^ 
With autocrat Imperial Russian Czar, 
Whose wide encroaching claims woulcf break the ties 
That bound the European dynasties. 



* The Crimean war. 



THE LATE PRINCE CONSORT 45 



When by the foe all peaceful hopes were riven, 
With heartfelt pain consent to war was given ; 
The Princess counsel and his sympathy in grief, 
Ikought to the Queen's prerogative relief.^ 

Then 'twas in Buckingham's court a stirring sight, 
When military bands, with rifles bright. 
Before the Queen and Prince presented arms, 
With courage rising over war's alarms. 
Repeated cheers, from hearts so brave and free, 
Bespoke unswerving love and loyalty. 
On Spithead's waters too a noble fleet 
Was gathered, speeding to their destined seat ; 
The Queen, in " Fairy " yacht, led on the course 
Of this well-armed unrivalled naval force, 
Then paused to let them pass, and contemplate, 
With aspirations deep, their future fate. 

Whilst in our land a storm of conflict surged, 
And varied views our politicians urged, 
The Prince, with justly valued thoughts, digests 
The bearings of the nation's interests. 

Napoleon the Third the wish now prest 
That England's honoured Prince should be his guest, 

^ The Queen's prerogative to declare war. 
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With welcome presence and fraternal eye, 
To view the forces of his true ally. 

ftr 

Without delay they met in warm embrace, 
Who both would early leave their wonted place ; 
And of the thousands who would pass review. 
How many soon would bid their last adieu ! 
Thus when great Xerxes viewed his mighty host, 
Of that proud conqueror the vaunted boast, 
The solemn thought diffused his eyes with tears, 
Where would all be within a hundred years 1 
The Consort absent letters oft dispatched 
To his loved Queen, so tenderly attached. 
Which showed how much a palace home can share 
In all the interests of domestic care ; 
That one intent on high pursuits could stoop 
To fears and frolics of the rising group. ^ 

When our kind Prince th' unlooked-for tidings 
learned 
Of Stockmar's brother's death, he turned 
From other urgent thoughts to send relief 
In terms that scarce expressed his inward grief : 



1 Referring to Prince Arthur making grimaces at the wasps 
troubling the breakfast-table. 
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He wislied that he could fly and consolation pour 
By his friend's side in sorrow's mourning hour. 
Twixt Jonathan and David could there he, 
In light and shade, more love and sympathy ? 

Although events of the Crimean war 
Are left hehind in retrospect afar, 
When brought again by narrative to view, 
What scenes of death and valour they renew ! 
The British army, with their brave ally, 
O'erwhelming Kussian forces oft defy ; 
Thousands on thousands, and brave generals too, 
With their hearts' blood a foreign land bedew. 
A faithful comrade, after battle dread. 
Sought for his friend among the numerous dead ; 
The search was crowned with the success he feared, 
Pierced by a fatal shot,^ the form he reared ; 
Kissing the pallid brow, in hasty grave 
He laid the loved, the youthful and the brave. 
The friend, who with his friend had bent the knee. 
Mourning his loss, rejoiced the soul was free. 
Such but one instance of the fatal blow 
Which wrenched some thousands from their homes below. 



^ Young Anstruther, who fell at the battle of Alma. 



48 THE LIFE OF 

Who can compute th' endurance and the strain 

Imposed on soldiers in this long campaign ? 

The want of shelter and provisions rare 

Increased the sufferings of protracted war. 

The Prince, impressed, applied his fertile mind, 

With anxious Queen and Government combined. 

The needful reinforcements to supply. 

And mitigate the untold misery. 

His country and his countrymen to serve 

Claimed all his pow'rs and strained his ev ry nerve. 

1855- 

Amidst the pressure of the war abroad, 
Tis pleasant acts of friendship to record. ' 
^The Emp'ror of the French the wish exprest. 
With Empress at his side, to be a guest 
At Windsor's royal court, and to confer 
With Queen and Prince on conduct of the war. 
The Channel soon they crossed, with escort due, 
Received with splendid military show. 
Thoughts on important points were then exprest 
With friendly candour and deep interest. 
The people prest the Emperor to greet 
With loudest shouts and salutations meet. 
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At festive gathering the Empress fair 
Pleased by her dignity and graceful air. 
And when the time arrived to say farewell, 
The tear that started in the eye might tell 
The pulse with which the burdened heart would beat 
Of friends who ne'er again on earth might meet ; 
The plaintive notes * of band that floated by 
Accorded well with deep-felt sympathy. 
Reflecting on what afterwards befell, 
This sadness seemed almost prophetical ; 
For when again, on that same spot, were seen 
Those guests, they stood beside a widowed Queen, 
Themselves bereft of honours which they bore. 
And exiles banished from their country's shore ; 
The shouts that gave a zest to gala-day 
In silence of the grave have passed away. 
How transient is the voice of human praise I 
In its brief hour all earthly state decays. , 
There is a joy, e'en here, that ne'er shall cease, 
A kingdom which is righteousness and peace. 

A most affecting scene now comes in view : 
The Queen resolved her grateful sense to show 

1 " Partant pour la Syrie." 

D 
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The Queen, with her own hand, while pierced at heart, 

Wrote to the widow comfort to impart, 

Assuring her that words could not express 

Deep grief for her and for the fatherless. 

The Prince united in this sympathy 

For one so lately hailed by victory. 

A senator, in speech which few excel. 

Expressed that from the veteran's tent a spell 

"Went forth — that spell the confidence, all knew, 

Might he reposed in one so brave and true. 

Alas ! how quickly earthly laurels fade, 

Changed for the cypress and the yew-tree shade ! 

Oh ! for a crown of glory e'er the same, 

The victor's never-failing diadem ! 



The scene thus overcast now beams so bright, 
The Queen and Prince, with retinue, alight 
At Palace of St. Cloud, the Emp'ror's guests, 
Escorted by himself, while France attests 
By cannon roar, by shouts that rend the sky. 
By torches* blaze, welcome to royalty. 
Pleasing and pleased, th' Imperial hosts supply 
All that can charm the taste, the ear, the eye. 
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Of TaloTU of the troops in battle's strife, 

For wounds received endangering their life. 

Commemorating medals ^ were devised. 

Which through his life each soldier highly prized. 

And, passing by, received from royal hands 

The token which his bravery commends. 

'Twas sad to see, as one by one they came. 

Many a fine but mutilated frama 

The Queen accosted each as though a son 

Who by his scars her grief and thanks had won. 

If war a necessaiy evil be, 

Deeply affecting is its misery : 

The loss of life and treasure who can rate ? 

How many mourning homes left desolate ! 

Grievous intelligence now reached our land. 
That he, who had been foremost in command,^ 
Had sunk in death, his wounded spirit rent 
By rash attack,^ without his full consent 
The veteran's failing strength could ill sustain 
The weight of disappointment's mental pain. 



^ Medala for Alma, Balaclava, and Inkerman. 
2 Lord Raglan. « Redan. 
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Might be reposed in one so brave and true. 

Alas ! how quickly earthly laurels fade. 

Changed for the cypress and the yew-tree shade ! 
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The scene thus overcast now beams so bright. 
The Queen and Prince, with retinue, alight 
At Palace of St. Cloud, the Emp'ror's guests. 
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By cannon roar, by shouts that rend the sky. 
By torches' blaze, welcome to royalty. 
Pleasing and pleased, th' Imperial hosts supply 
All that can charm the taste, the ear, the eye. 
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The Prince a singular example set, 
And smoked not e'en a fragrant cigarette, 
Nor feared to give his royal host offence 
As deemed unsocial in this abstinence. 
Reviews of numerous troops in bright array, 
The martial music, and the fountain's play. 
The pen declines the picture to essay. 
And leaves imagination to portray : 
As when the failing artist hid the face 
Whose deep emotions he despaired to trace. 
There was some shadow in this gorgeous scene. 
When for an interval the British Queen 
Stood by the coffin, marked with signs of woe, 
Of him her grandsire deemed his deadly foe.^ 
The jewelled orders on the prostrate frame 
Seemed but a mock'ry of the mighty name 
At which the nations trembled, flashing by. 
Elate, from victory to victory ; 
Now laid by stroke of universal doom. 
Like lowest subject, in the silent tomb. 
In monumental vault th' observer learns 
" Ashes to ashes, dust to dust returns." 



^ Napoleon I. 
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The festive days had quickly passed away, 
The time arrived unwiUingly to say 
Farewell ; the intercourse so free had fotind 
These hearts by love " intuitively " bound,^ 
They felt and uttered a sincere regard, 
Which no untoward circumstance had marred ; 
They part, saluting with a sense of pain, 
Relieved by hope ere long to meet again. 

.The royal family, so bright and fair, 
Now gladly breathe Balmoral mountain air. 
A youthful Prussian Prince is welcomed near, 
Attracted by a lovely Princess there. 
The attraction felt, but not to be revealed 
To years so tender, could not be concealed. 
He gathered, as they passed the mountain glen. 
The heather white, with grace presented then. 
This lowly plant of luck a sign they deem, 
It may be token of a high esteem ; 
But more than high esteem was shown and won. 
And tend'rest love may breathe from simplest boon. 

1 The Emperor forcibly remarked that we feel "intuitively " who 
truly love us. 
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The love confessed, assent from parents gained : 
Only till Confirmation was attained- 
The Queen and Consort Prince rejoice to find 
Frankness of youth with purity combined. 
The time passed happily, till they must part, 
When tears bespoke the tenderness of heart ; 
The mother shared the feelings of her child, 
The father looked complacently and smiled. 
And hastened to express his joy and care 
To his beloved unfailing friend, Stockmar. 

1355. 

The joyous news now reached Balmoral Hall 
Of vast Sebastopol's long-looked-for falL 
Who can describe the thankful ecstasy 
That hailed the tidings of this victory ? 
On the hillside a bonfire had been reared, 
Scattered combustibles were soon repaired ; 
The Prince and his attendants gladly came, 
And burning torches soon apply the flame ; 
The mountain-tops reflect the glowing blaze. 
And through the darkness spread the glad amaze. 
The rustics of the vale soon congregate, 
Though late the hour, the news to celebrate, 
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And danced around the blazing brands they piled, 

Like witches in fantastic mazes wild ; 

With shouts of joyous songs, and little thought 

Of pains and death, which this great conquest bought 

A stronger hostile hold ^ must yet be brought 

Down to subjection, with each rebel thought. 

The enemies of truth must prostrate lie, 

And soldiers of the Cross shout victory. 

The French were now on terms of peace intent. 
To which the English could not well assent ; 
The Queen with friendly Emperor discust 
How they might ev'ry difference adjust. 
And, with discriminating mind intent, 
Showed the divergements of their government : 
The Emperor most courteously replied. 
As one in true fidelity allied. 

Some who in war had much approval gained, 
And e'en promotion's honours had obtained, 
Found afterwards their sky much overcast. 
And met the cutting wind of censure's blast. 
How fickle is our fellow-creatures' praise ! 
To-day on highest pinnacle they raise, 

^ 2 Cor. X. 4. 
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To-morrow underfoot in dust they tread, 
And heap reproaches on the scomM head. 
Should we not seek the praises of that Friend 
Who, His own loving, loves them to the end ; 
Whose precious promises are ever sure. 
And shall throughout eternity endure ? 

1856. 

Was there not in the scene a hallowed charm. 
When Princess, leaning on her father's arm. 
Was led through Windsor's private chapel's space, 
With reverence depicted on her face, 
To meet the impress of Archbishop's hands 
In Confirmation, which the Church commands ; 
When the baptismal promise is renewed. 
The Spirit sought, and evil all eschewed ? 
There followed too a youthful royal group, 
Of high nobility a num'rous troup. 
When many heard, with earnestness intent, 
The firm response of Christian militant : 
The thrill that passed through tender parents' breast 
May be conceived, but cannot be exprest 
They and their daughter soon, with one accord, 
Renewed their pledge at table of the Lord, 
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How mucli to be desired the rite should be 
Not a mere form, but a reality ! 

The peace with Eussia now at length was closed, 
Although conceding somewhat first proposed ; 
Yet still the Queen rejoiced that there should be 
An end of war's destructive misery. 
The Emperor of the French, the true ally, 
In courteous terms the wish breathed heartily. 
That friendship bound 'midst wars in distant clime 
Might shed through life its influence benign, 
And that his Prince,^ so lately born, might prove. 
In after years, a bond of faithful love. 
On sea of life, high as the mountain's brow 
Some on the billows rise, then sink below 3 
Yet may they rise again, their calmer course improve. 
Seeking their harbour in the realms above. 
Did not the Queen appear indeed a Queen 
At Aldershot, in regal brightest sheen, 
Mounted on steed in rich caparison. 
Where many thousand glitt'ring bayonets shone, 
Presenting arms to honoured Majesty, 
The Prince beside, accoutred, passing by, 

^ The Prince Imperial. 
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When martial music's animating strains 

Eeverberated honours through the plains % 

Nor less the truest dignity when seen 

At Chatham's Hospital, with graceful mien, 

Aiming by words of sympathy to cheer 

The sick and many sorely wounded there. 

Kind words are said as medicine to be. 

And may not royal words especially ? 

Soon, too, the Queen, with zeal of heart and hand, 

At Netley, near Southampton Water's strand. 

Laid the first stone of soldiers' hospital, 

A boon to suff'rers more than words can telL 

How many perils here beset our way ! 
How many rescues granted, who can say ? 
See a beloved Princess ^ the flames invest. 
By present, prompt coUectedness represt : 
The tender parents- well might feel a sense 
Of gratitude for such deliverance. 
The Prussian Prince, too, felt a pang as keen. 
As though himself the sufferer had been. 
When faithful Coburg friend the tidings heard. 
His tender, deep solicitude was stirred. 



^ In sealing a letter the Princess's sleeve caught fire. 
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We see not e'en a sparrow here can fall ^ 
Without permission from the Lord of alL 

Amidst the royal guests at Balmoral, 
With grace received, was Florence Nightingale, 
Esteemed by high and low for eminence 
In foreign hospital benevolence, 
A ministering angel, bringing rest 
To those by sorrow and by pain opprest. 
Whose welcome presence as a sunbeam proved 
To those so far from home and friends removed. 
She gave with modesty, without pretence, 
Valued results of tried experience. 
Sure they who ease and comfort freely yield 
To soothe the wounds and pangs of battlefield. 
In higher courts will commendation find, 
When chequered scenes of life are left behind. 
Here, too, the Prince his recreation found 
In stalking deer,^ and bringing to the ground 
A noble stag, pierced by the well-aimed ball. 
Exchanging liberty for fatal fall 

The BarOn Stockmar had been often prest 
By his devoted friends to be their guest : 

^ Matt. X. 29. 
' Deer-stalking was a favourite recreation with the Prince. 
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He found the court involved in deepest gloom ; 

Prince Leiningen ^ had hastened to the tomb. 

The Princess Hohenlohe was by his side, 

In all a sister's tender love allied : 

She found it hard to see life ebb away, 

Articulation fail, the frame decay. 

The Queen her brother ^ mourned with heart-felt tears, 

The loved companion of her early years ; 

And those which the Princess's grief betray 

The hand of Prussian Prince would brush away. 

The mother of our Queen, twice widowed left, 

Eenewed her grief, of only son bereft. 

How blest, when Death has lost its piercing stings. 

And Hope its sweetest consolation brings, 

That they who hence depart but change their place. 

Seeking in life and death the Saviour's grace ! 

Then what a glorious scene dawns on the view, 

Which consecrated friendships will renew. 

For those who here in heart the Lord salute. 

Lost fallen man's atoning substitute. 

And seek the Spirit's grace their souls to woo 

'Midst all the evils of this world below ! 



^ Half-brother to the Queen. 
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part ITS. 

1857. 

I HE Prince unchanging kept his mind intent 
On works of art, or those beneficent, 
Through good report and ill his ceaseless aim 
To have his conscience free from inward blame. 
His efforts with success and thanks were crowned 
In freeing labour by oppression bound : 
His anxious wish th' intemperate to invite 
Where pleasure might with profit well unite. 
The ballast-heavers of the London Port 
Asked for a portrait of the Prince Consort, 
To ornament the room for them procured 
From unfair imposts on their gains secured. 
The Queen most promptly granted this request. 
Pleased at the gratitude they thus expressed. 
Which, think ye, higher satisfaction gained, 
Who gladly gave, or who the gift obtained ? 

The terms of peace yet States unsettled leave, 
As, when a storm has ceased, the billows heave. 
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Affording scope for the discerning eye 

Of Prince, well versed in such polemicy. 

The birth of daughter ^ and the late demise 

Of Gloucester's Duchess claimed his sympathies,- 

A royal princess, last remaining tie 

Of the third George's numerous family. 

At Manchester, the comments rose so high 
On painters' art, all critics to defy. 
The Prince's word responsive hearts would feel : 
" True godliness a nation's surest weaL" 

And now of Maximilian^ we hear, 

A noble prince, of excellence so rare, 

He gained the affections of our royal pair, 

Of all with whom he came in contact here. 

His bride betrothed, of Leopold the child, 

In mind and manners most endeared they styled. 

The Duke was raised to an exalted post, 

Emp'ror of Mexico's far western coast. 

His wife, so sensitive, could ill sustain 

The threat'ning dangers of such wide domain, 

And for a season left adopted home 

To seek aversion of a dreaded doom. 



1 Princess Beatrice. 2 The Archduke Maximilian of Austria. 
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Her fears, too real, pierced her heart and head ; 

Alas ! from beauteous bride her reason fled : 

Her much-beloved unjustly doomed to die, 

Made doubly deep the sad calamity, 

Fixt on her likeness, with a bleeding heart, 

He found relief this message to impart : 

" Tell her I bear her image and her love 

To future state, to which I now remove." 

The grief of such an undeserved fate^ 

Nor pen nor painter can delineate, 

And words are sought in vain that may express 

Of such a scene the heartfelt bitterness. 

The Cross of Honour ^ with Victoria's stamp 
Was now devised for soldiers in the camp. 
Who were distinguished in the humbler lists 
For acts of valour 'gainst antagonists. 
The Queen in Hyde Park's shade, on favourite steed. 
Affixed with her own hand this grateful meed 
On threescore breasts, whose countenance displayed 
They deemed their loyalty was well repaid. 



1 The Emperor was shot by order of the President of the Repub- 
lican Qovemment. ^ Now called Victoria Cross. 
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The Prince beside, with graceful gesture, bent 

To each so glad and bright recipient ; 

The troops, and thousands on this act intent, 

Pronounced the scene to be magnificent. 

At Osborne, visit of the head of France 

Gave royalty a scope for conference 

On Europe's boundaries, which the failing state 

Of Turkish power made so intricate. 

The interchange of well-digested thought. 

In friendly converse, great advantage brought. 

The Emperor departed much impressed 

With comprehensive views the Prince expressed. 

And admiration was with love combined, 

Uniting heart to heart, and mind to mind. 

A hasty yachting run to Normandy * 
Seemed like a gipsying train of royalty ; 
The cracking whips, the strange accoutrements 
Of postboys, with their shouts exuberant ; 
The climbing up high hills and lofty towers 
Filled to the full the recreating hours. 
Here while the young at liberty careered, 
Their buoyant joys their parents gladly shared. 

^ Cherbourg. 
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This cheerful scene is changed ; who can forego 
To utter mourning, lamentation, woe ? - 
The Indian Mutiny called forth the sighs, 
The terrors, and the ghastly agonies 
Of every sex and age, who met their ends, 
Not by the hands of men, but hellish fiends. 
Whose rage imaginary ills provoke 
To judge just rule intolerable yoke ; 
And hence innumerable Sepoys rise. 
Deeming their British friends as enemies'. 
The pen, though dipt in gall, could ill relate 
The scenes which foulest deeds so desecrate. 
The Queen and Prince their anxious minds apply 
To find for wrongs so vast a remedy. 
Whilst untold murderous numbers overwhelm 
Our bravest soldiers in that distant realm. 
Now HavMock advances to the van, 
A fearless soldier and a Christian man, 
Much honoured for his valiant deeds achieved. 
Beloved by those his bravery relieved : 
Such efforts brought to a lamented end 
The sovereign's and the soldier's faithful friend. 
Sir Colin Campbell, with his life in hand. 
Promptly embarked for the distracted land, 

^ B 
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And won new laurels for his honoured brow, 

Above the titles royal grants bestow. 

He pressed through dangers that might well appal 

The bravest soldier, and overcame them all. 

The Queen her gratulating praises sent 

For acts of valour so pre-eminent ; 

For who can tell the miseries endured 

By innocents 'midst ruthless foes immured ? 

The Queen, with thrill of horror, had expressed 

The scenes as daggers to her wounded breast 

Who knows how much the Prince his efforts bent 

To rouse to life a tardy Government ? 

The tempest past, new light breaks forth again, 

And peace returns to India's Eastern plain. 

Should not this blood-stained page of history 

Urge us our utmost energies to ply 

To free, by light of truth, these wide domains 

From vile idolatry's debasing chains ? 

Oh, may through grace that kingdom wide increase, 

Proclaimed as " righteousness, and joy, and peace ! " 

1858. 

A heavy cloud of deepest sorrow lowers 
On Claremont's light and shade be-chequered bowers : 
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The Duke Nemours/ a prince of royal birth, 

Consigned his most beloved, " earth to earth." 

A few short days had passed, a babe was born 

To her so soon of life and beauty shorn. 

Our Prince most deeply felt the sad event. 

The loss of life's bright shining ornament ; 

A relative ^ endeared, his childhood's mate. 

In after-years his loved associate. 

When standing by her grave, with heart-felt pain, 

His deep emotion he could ill restrain. 

His constant correspondent, Stockmar, wrote : 

" In youth's bright dawn we think our end remote ; 

But may we too, with each advancing year, 

Receive the solemn truth, how frail we are." 

We need the impress of the Hand Divine 

To grave upon each heart the solemn line, 

" From dust thou art, and dust thou must become ; " 

Then seek beyond this earth a lasting home, 

And look to Him who so triumphant rose ; 

Upon His breast thy weary head repose : 



1 Duke of Nemours, son of Louis Philippe. 
' Duchess of Nemours, a princess of the house of Saxe-Coburg- 
Gotha, first cousin to the Prince Consort. 
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Then love, joy, peace, will be thy portion here, 
The Spirit's fruit with bliss in heaven's bright sphere. 

Against the Emp'ror's life^ a plot was laid. 
At which all France with Paris was dismayed. 
The deep malignity we see again 
Which raised the cruel hand of murd'rous Cain. 
The object of their aim escaped the blast, 
Which more to death and mutilation cast ; 
And whilst deliv'rance gratulation hailed, 
The deepest indignation wide prevailed. 
The wisdom from beneath, which stains the earth, 
Is fallen, sensual, and of hellish birth ; 
We need the stamp of wisdom from above 
To seal our hearts with purity and love. 
Results from murderous deed so desperate 
Few at the moment could anticipate. 
And France imputed to her true ally 
A shelter granted to conspiracy. 

1859. 

See now a Prince, with ev'ry virtue clothed. 
With beauteous Princess to his heart betrothed : 

^ Orsini's attempt to murder the Emperor of the French. 
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What num'rous roj^al guests with haste resort 

To Buckingham's wide but overcrowded court 

To celebrate the nuptials of this happy pair, 

Of noble bearing and of gifts so rare ! 

But f^tes and festivals fall far below 

The tender hearths responsive fervent glow. 

At Royal Chapel, joy, with tearful eyes. 

Bespeaks the deep emotions which arise. 

The Queen recalls the hour, herself a bride, 

When she thus knelt by her loved Albert's 

side. 
The harmony of bride and bridegroom's voice 
Expressed the union of this happy choice : 
Th' adopted music may enchant the ear, 
This concord louder sounds, more deep and clear. 
The Queen, embracing, felt it hard to part 
With one so bound to her maternal heart. 
His child, with forehead on her father's breast, 
Failed, but by tears, her feelings to attest \ 
He said his love would follow them afar, 
Returning quick to welcome those so dear. 

Unbounded greetings met the bridal pair 
From British and from Prussian hearts sincere ; 
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The loving parents* minds were-fondly cheered 

To find their child so honoured and revered, 

In whom was seen the highly cultured mind 

With child-like gentleness and grace combined, 

Uniting with the vale's sweet lily's scent 

The garden lily's charm pre-eminent. 

Thus brightly beamed this fresh-transplanted flower, 

Whose early bloom so graced the parent bower. 

In feelings of events we here relate, 

None more than Stockmar would participate ; 

He loved the parents, and the sweet Princess 

With an indissoluble tenderness. 

That love will love beget, is ever found. 

And hearts are thus reciprocally bound. 

The rain from heaven descends, the vapours rise ; 

Love showered on earth finds home beyond the 

skies. 
This gift divine will still maintain its sway 
When earth and heaven, dissolved, shall pass away. 

The death of Orleans' Duchess was a stroke 
Which would the deepest tenderness evoke. 
How sad the changes of the rule of France ! 
The last by sickness called — the Duke by chance, — 
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So deemed. The summons of the low and high 
Are veiled events, beyond our scrutiny. 

The call of Prince to Coburg once again 
Was like oasis in a desert plain ; 
And though his daughter might not meet him there, 
Of this deep pleasure he would not despair. 
Age and decay had many landmarks moved ; 
He seemed a stranger in the land he loved. 
Cowslips from Rosenau, from grandparents' grave 
A bright " forget-me-not," fresh pleasure gave 
To those to whom despatched, at palace home, 
Where his heart dwelt where'er his feet might 

roam. 
To join Stockmar, a friend so much esteemed, 
An untold pleasure now again he deemed. 
To see his daughter in her new estate, 
Loving and loved, gave joy past estimate, 
Except by parent made so glad to see 
His child so favoured in her destiny. 
He left his daughter and his son with joy, 
Maybe with tears, which yet had no alloy ; 
Then passing quick the Channers flowing tide, 
We find him by his loving partner's side. 
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The settlement of the Danuhian States 
Caused European powers long debates ; 
And when it seemed a settlement was gained, 
Entangling difficidties still remained. 
The Turkish power must fall, but how, or when. 
Exceeds the limits of our mortal ken. 

A visit now is paid to Cherbourg's coasts, 
The Emperor and Empress are the hosts : 
As diflferent this to that which last was paid 
As royal grandeur is to rustic shade. 
Array of naval force, the cannon's might. 
The pyrotechnic's many-coloured light ; 
A splendid scene, and fraught with intercourse 
Of many vast advantages, the source 
Of private friendship and of public weal. 
To which such festive gatherings stamp the seaL 
A nervous tremor would the Queen assail 
At Prince's speech in times so critical : 
He safely through the difficulties steered ; 
At home again, with peaceful blessings cheered. 

Passing to Germany, the change of scene 
Could not divert the mind of British Queen 
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From deep solicitude and anxious care 
Eespecting terms in which she should declare 
The constant principles she would maintain 
In changed rule of Indian domain, ^ 
The words proposed appearing too severe 
To draw a sovereign and her* people near. 
She wished to rule them in the fear of God, • 
Promoting all things for their highest good : 
Her Ministers at once exchanged the note 
For one more suited concord to promote. 

A heavy gloom o'er festive gathering spread, 
The Prince announces, " Our loved Carte is dead." 
Pale with the anguish of his heart he spoke, 
Overwhelmed with sorrow at the sudden stroke. 
The Queen most deeply shared her husband's grief, 
And found in flowing tears a sad relief. 
Carte was the guardian of his tender years. 
The treasurer of his earliest joys and cares, 
Sharing in ev'ry youthfid interest, 
A faithful servant, as a friend carest ; 
Beloved, he varied excellence combined. 
Of humble station, but with cultured mind. 

^ Now Empress of India. 
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Who wonders that the Prince should mourn with pain 
For one whose like he ne'er could see again ? 



There followed fetes and festivals so bright, 
In which the Queen and Prince must needs unite ; 
And many palaces were then reviewed, 
With relics of their occupants bestrewed ; 
For all remained unmoved, as had been left 
By those of all their treasure here bereft. 
The first Great Frederick and his royal bride 
Were seen in sculptured marble, side by side : 
Scenes like to tombs of those departed hence, 
Rather than proofs of their magnificence. 
How transient all the glory of this earth. 
The fame of victory, the pride of birth ! 
The royal pair their chief enjoyment deemed 
Their daughter and her Prince, so much esteemed. 
Prince Consort's birthday, reaching thirty-six. 
Must now be kept as German fashions fix : 
Bright candles blaze upon the birthday cake. 
Like-numbered, and of which the guests partake. 
At eve illuminations hailed the day 
So dear to present friends, and far away. 
The farewell was a solemn chequered scene. 
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With grief sincere, and yet with hearts serene. 
A hope was found to mitigate the pain, 
The cheering hope of meeting soon again. 

^ow Balmoral, with fresh and bracing air, 
Is welcome after heat encountered where 
They lately sojourned ; and the memory rose 
Of stirring scenes amidst this calm repose : 
As when a stone upon the lake is dashed,^ 
The waters where it fell abruptly splashed, 
And many a quick succeeding circle past 
From centre where the stone at first was cast ; 
Then presently, when spreading far and wide, 
They all to former quietness subside, 
Whilst yet the stone that caused the hurried flow 
Lies motionless in tranquil lake below. 
Thus memory remains of scenes gone by 
When all around is calm tranquillity. 

Now European states were moved with fear. 
In apprehension that a war was near. 
Why had Napoleon at his command 
Such increased armaments by sea and land ? 

^ A simile introduced by the Prince himself. 
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Sardinia groaned 'neath Austrian tyranny : 

Napoleon was pledged to set it free. 

A storm was gathering and its murmurings heard, 

Its bursting only for a time deferred. 

And soon was Austria met with fire and sword : 

The Autocrat of France gave out the word, 

And though at Solferino victor crowned, 

No lasting honours on his name redound. 

Yet in the end Sardinia was free, 

And gained the best of blessings, liberty 

From galling bondage of Imperial rod. 

And from the Pope, who deemed himself as God. 

'Midst anxious cares at home and far away, 

The palace home was cheered by gladdening ray ; 

The tidings came that a beloved Princess, 

Brought through protracted suffering and distress, 

Was mother of a living infant boy ; — 

A cause of widespread gratulating joy. 

The Queen and Prince by words could scarce 

express 
Their gratitude and heartfelt thankfulness. 
The Prince observed — the snow upon his cheek 
Beginning to be scattered, seemed to speak 
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The reverence due to such an aged grandsire, 
Though short of twoscore years he might acquire. 
Such was his playful mood from early date, 
Which lengthened days and cares could ne'er abate. 
Their gatherings oft were cheered by harmless jest, 
In which he laughed as gaily as the rest 

Tidings of Portugal's loved Queen's demise 
Were to the Queen and Prince a sad surprise ; 
They called to mind the beauty and the grace 
That beamed so radiant from her youthfid face ; 
They mourned for him, so utterly forlorn, 
His pride, his solace, and his joy all gone. 
'Midst cloudy scenes, the chief enlivening ray 
Was quenched like sunshine on a wintry day. 
Could royal dignity and hi^h estate 
Console the heart of one so desolate ? 
To such a deep and overwhelming grief 
Only God's healing hand could bring relief. 

Perplexing difficulties still unsolved 
'Twixt tangled France and Austria involved 
The other European powers in a state 
Of anxious caution and renewed debate. 
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England had constant prudence to apply- 
Still to maintain a strict neutrality. 
Napoleon urged this country to fulfil 
What he had left so much entangled still, 
For, after much expense of life and store, 
All things remained unsettled as before ; 
But England could not enter on a scheme 
Where others had their honour to redeem. 
Amidst the public pressure of affairs, 
How many were the Prince's constant cares 
For the best training of his family, 
Nor less in seasons of festivity. 
At Christmas gathering he loved to see 
The reflex of his own hilarity 
In younger days renewed — the glad surprise 
At presents sparkling in his children's eyes. 
How frequent would some animating hit 
Betray the latent vein of pleasant wit, 
Which early days of youth so oft displayed, 
Nor yet had his maturing years allayed. 
The Prince intent fulfilled the proverb's voice,* 
His high position scarcely left a choice,-^ 

^ Better to wear out than to rust out. 
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Better by prompt activity to wear 
Than to rust out by too indulgent care. 
The kind forebodings of his friend Stockmar 
On dangerous pressure of such wear and tear 
Were but prophetic of the mournful fate 
His kind solicitude would deprecate. 

Through all the months of the fast- waning year 
Was strained the warp of unremitting care, 
Yet all along was cast the silken woof 
Of sweet domestic love the constant proo£ 
The bells that chimed the closing year's curfew, 
And by the Castle clock rung in the new, 
Left solemn notes still floating in the air, 
Evoking from the heart a silent tear, 
Which showed how joys and sorrows interweave, 
As passing years come on and take their leave. 
Oh ! may we yield our all to His kind hands. 
Who for His people's good events commands ! 
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part F. 
i860. 

The opening year shed peace on royal home, 
But heavy clouds about the distance loom. 
The Gallic Emp'ror all along maintained 
That in the recent war he only aimed 
To liberate the States of Italy, 
Downtrodden long by Austrian tyranny. 
But now at length he wished Savoy to gain,^ 
And Nice, as boundaries of his wide domain. 
This half-concealed and half-revealed intent 
Caused European powers embarrassment. 
The Emp'ror wished our Queen to interfere, 
And set him right in this unwelcome snare : 
How cbidd she free the lion from the net 
In which ambition had enthralled his feet ? 

1 Savoy and Nice, parts of Italy. 
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Then, too, his restless subjects failed to see 
Aught gained by waste of blood and treasury. 

Though deeply pressed by heavy public care 
And anxious thoughts, the Prince could not forbear 
Congratulations of the opening year 
To distant daughter, to his heart so dear. 
Glad he could view her as a cherished wife, 
And mother of a precious infant's life. 
The Queen, as the succeeding month came round,^ 
Expressed her gratitude and thanks profound, 
That in such happiness her lot was cast, 
Through two successive favoured decades past, 
In union with one of gifts so rare, 
In love's fidelity beyond compare. 

Debates on annexation of Savoy, 
Rising so high, now threatened to destroy 
Th' aspiring Emperor's friendship for this land : 
But timely prudence checked his fond demand. 
He aimed to map out Europe at his will, 
A project he was not permitted to fulfiL 

'Twas pleasant to behold the Prince intent, 
Earnest on a domestic incident, — 



^ February loth. 
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The Confirmation of his second son, 

That ha might run his course, thus well begun, 

In waiting on a rite the Church decrees, 

In true sincerity, on bended knees. 

When infidelity so wide prevails, 

And boldly all revealed truth assails. 

How good to see our rulers firmly stand. 

In humble faith* fulfilling God's command ! 

May such as would all Christian truth deny 

Lament their error and deep injury ! 

When Senate leaders ask the Prince to show 
His thoughts on German states, now in review. 
His mind appeared a well-stored library 
Of past events, and mapped geography : 
A memory enriched to such extent 
Claimed admiration and astonishment ; 
And when some mark of honour was devised 
For Indian potentates, they were surprised 
To find he knew so well the nation's signs 
With which they marked their banners and their 

shrines, — 
The birds, the beasts, the flowers, and heav'n's 

starred light 
Passed in succession on their dazzled sight. 
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May we not hope a mind so richly stored 
Found higher aims than earth can e'er aflford 1 

The national defence claimed ample share 
Of our sagacious Prince's thought and care ; 
Proposed by Wellington, who thought our coast 
Too unprotected 'gainst invading host. 
Though great objections met th' enlarged tax, 
The Prince his efforts never would relax ; 
He judged our ports should be made more secure. 
By strengthened and extended embrasure. 

The patriot civilian now hears 
Of brave and youthful men as volunteers, 
Who, twenty thousand strong, are promptly seen 
To pass review in presence of the Queen. 
This disciplined and noble force two hours engage 
Defiling past her Majesty's cortege. 
All language fails a picture to convey 
Of such a loyal militant array. 
The Prince above the rest was gratified, 
Who to this aim had so much thought applied. 
'Twas pleasant to reflect, all came, and went 
At their own cost, and unconstrained assent : 
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Better by far, one volunteer who comes 
Freely, than ten pressed hardly from their homes. 
A corresponding view on Scotland's height 
Was shortly seen, to royal hearts' delight. 
The Prince declared such trained youth in corp 
He ne'er should see again, nor saw before. 
Some strongly urged, Defences war provoke ; 
While others answered. They avert the stroke. 
Set up Thy reign on earth, Thou Prince of Peace, 
And with a golden age let discords cease ! 
Glory to God on high, good-will to men ! 
Let love its rule, so long delayed, begin. 



The Prince was now invited to address 
A Congress, whom he failed not to impress 
With his ability to estimate 
Statistics, with their numbers intricate ; 
And this he did with such consummate skill, 
High judges thought none ever could excel ; 
Clothing a subject so reputed dry 
With a fresh interest and variety. 
He thought that much advantage might accrue 
From bringing chance events in frequent view. 
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Teaching the average of man^s life here, 
And reaching on beyond our narrow sphere ; 
How planets all their revolutions run, 
On axis turned, revolving round the sun, 
Passing their orbits in a time so strict, 
Astronomers their transits can predict. 

The Autocrat of Naples judged his crown 
By right divine should ever be Bourbon ; 
His subjects thought they ought to have a voice. 
And in the adjustment of their rule some choice. 
While such estranging strife was running high. 
Like a distinguished comet in the sky 
Came Garibaldi, enterprising, brave. 
This people from oppressive rule to save ; 
And all accessions which his conquests bring 
Are nobly yielded to Sardinia's King.^ 
Sicily's revolt and Southern Italy's 
Gave to Sardinia wider dynasties ; 
Europe, restrained by interests more near. 
Forbore reluctantly to interfere. 
Napoleon, intent on wider range, 
Feared always England's friendship to estrange. 

^ Victor Emmanuel, King of Sardinia, afterwards King of Italy. 



86 THE LIFE OP 



The Queen and Prince were passing on their way 
To scenes familiar from his natal day,^ 
Anticipated in prospective view, 
When present yielding much enjoyment too. 
The Duchess Dowager,^ in lines so bright, 
Had pictured to her mind the great delight. 
Though fast declining, of embracing near 
Those distant long, to her fond heart so dear ; 
But ere they reached. Death's hand had closed her 

eyes; 
The Prince but came to grace her obsequies, 
And loving ones, who welcomed royal guests, 
Were clothed affectingly in mourning vests. 
So oft the cup of bliss the lips denies, 
While sorrow as a spark ascending flies. ^ 
The parents' pleasure, of the highest z6st, 
Was clasping son and daughter to their breast. 
The Queen, above them all, felt great delight 
To see her grandson, full of spirits bright. 
Running around in childish merriment, 
As though the world were made for his content ; 
And if a tear bedewed his beaming eye, 
'Twas but brief shower of a vernal sky. 

To Coburg. 2 Stepmother to the Prince. ' Job v. 7. 
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She saw the parents' features bright combined, 
And in his charming childish face outlined ; 
And hoped when sorrow should his pathway shroud, 
The bow of promise would illume the cloud. 



A dire disaster threatened to destroy 
Domestic happiness, and public joy. 
The Prince was drawn by highly mettled steeds, 
Whose speed affrighted, all control exceeds, 
And rushing on at a tremendous rate, 
The Prince, foreseeing the impending fate. 
Impelled by his accustomed promptitude. 
Leapt from his seat the danger to elude. 
He fell, but rose, with bleeding face and hands, 
Disinterestedly to give commands. 
To wait on the attendant, who sustained 
Severer injuries, more sorely pained. 
The Queen's distress, combined with thankfulness 
For this deliverance, words can ne'er express, 
Nor could she then allow her mind to rest. 
Till some substantial boon her thanks attest. 
Congratulations through the district rung. 
And notes of praise were heard on every tongue. 
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Orleans' Duke adventured such a leap, 
Causing France grief unutterably deep. 

The Prince of Wales embarked for distant shore, 
The Transatlantic regions to explore, — 
A part of education, it may be, 
The government of distant lands to see : 
Twas thought a visit of the royal line 
Would friends in closer harmony combine. 
Where'er he came, in that extended clime. 
The loyalty approached to the sublime ; 
All grades were charmed by his attractive mien, 
Royal, but modest, dignified, serene ; 
The acclamations from assembled crowds 
Of gratified spectators rent the clouds. 
Tlie noble President received the Prince 
With all the honour station could evince. 
Say, was it not a memorable hour 
When he who represented England's power. 
The great-grandson of Hanoverian blood. 
By tomb of Washington uncovered stood ? ^ 

* King George III., grandfather of our Queen, persisted in a war 
with America. Washington, a man of high character, was the 
leader of the American army, and afterwards President of the 
United States. 
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Intestine wars of the lamented past 

In joyous welcome from the memory cast, 

Nations allied by consanguinity 

Eejoiced in bonds of peace and harmony. 

The Queen and Prince felt parents' joy unfeigned 

At popularity th^ir son had gained. 

A subject of the deepest interest 
Now closely pressed the Queen's and Prince's breasts, — 
Betrothal of their much-beloved Princess ^ 
To Louis, heir of Darmstadt and of Hesse. 
The parents heartily approve the choice, 
And in their daughter's happiness rejoice. 
The Prince admired his youthful frank address, 
His modest dignity and truthfulness. 
He, erring, called him Fritz, his Prussian son. 
His tenderness embracing both as one. 
The parents' heart entire the younger stole, 
Yet so elastic love each kept the whole. 
'Twas to the royal pair a cheering ray 
That Aberdeen, now passing fast away. 
Roused from his languor to express his sense 
Of the elected bridegroom's excellence. 

^ Princess Alice. 
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The happiness in view was briefly given, 
The wife and mother fled so soon to heaven. 

With Christmas greetings bright the year is 
crowned, 
And by their parents children gather round ; 
Some of their number now are far away, 
Yet in their fond aflfection still they stay. 
The cheerful scene renews the times gone by. 
Impressed on pleasing page of memory. 
The welcome presents charm the young and old ; 
Within all warm, without intensely cold.^ 

1861. 

Of wedding days,^ three sevens now had past ; 
And the Prince playful said of this, the last, 
That it had come of age, and on its brow 
There sat sobriety with youthful glow. 
Prayers, which in their fervent bosom burned 
On that past memorable day, returned 
In blessings on eventful pilgrimage, 
Alas ! now hastening to its final stage. 
'Twas spent in Sabbath quiet, free from care ; 
At evening, sacred music met the ear : 

* The cold of this year was unusually severe. * February loth. 
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Rose there some touching strain, some plaintive 

sound, 
Predicting sorrows which were gathering round 1 
Not so 'y the future wisely is concealed, — 
'Twould break the springs of life were it revealed. 

The Prince now felt, by suffering severe 
Touching his nerves, that he could hardly bear 
The constant strain which public measures brought 
Upon his hands, his feelings, and his thought. 
With Europe in a much-distracted state, 
Events would great anxiety create 
For those who wary steer the nation's helm. 
Which storms and tempests threaten to o'erwhelm. 
The Pope his fast-decreasing power retained, 
By forces France reluctantly sustained. 
The Prince his active mind could ill withdraw 
From issues which his searching eye foresaw. 
He thought the Prussian king might helpful prove, 
In his position, barriers to remove, 
By bringing scattered German States at length 
To a compacted government, and strength ; 
And urged as step of high pre-eminence, 
A prince and people's mutual confidence. 
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^HE illness of the mother of our Queen 
Now introduces to a mournful scene. 
The Duchess suffered from disabled ann, 
Suspending work and music's wonted charm ; 
For though advanced in years, she still retained 
Accomplishments her youthful taste had gained. 
But now no note arises sweet and clear, 
No plaintive cadence falls upon the ear. 
Although a good report had lately come, ' 
The Queen was summoned to her parent's home. 
She found her sitting cushioned on her couch, 
A sight which would the tend'rest feelings touch, 
The breathing heavy, with oppress^ chest ; 
Though, like herself, in silken morning vest, 
Alas ! unlike, for though the eyelids seemed 
Unclosed, no ray of recognition beamed. 
A voice was heard, " She soon will hence depart ! " 
A word how wounding to a daughter's heart : 
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And when the hand stroked that on parent's knee — 

What pang ! — 'twas brushed away unconsciously. 

How lost that deeply-seated tenderness 

"With which the parent would her child address ! 

At length the Queen retired to seek repose, 

And short oblivion of her heart-felt woes : 

Her tears would flow, and many a mournful thought, 

With which her youthful memory was fraught. 

She heard the tolling clock, the baying hounds. 

The harbingers of mom, shrill clarion sounds ; 

And eVry tone fell heavy on the ear. 

Oppressive for the unstrung nerves to hear. 

Returning at the early morning hour, 

Her father's prized repeater chimed at four. 

She oft had heard it in her youthful years. 

It struck so mournful on familiar ears. 

Amidst this touching scene, could she forbear 

Recalling all a widowed mother's care ? 

A respite brief, and then again she past 

To where the much-beloved was sinking fast. 

Softer and softer grew the weary breath. 

It passed in the reality of death. 

No change upon the beauteous features came, 

Except a marble paleness, — all the same. 
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The depth of sorrow which that moment fell, 

The Lord who searcheth hearts alone can telL 

The Prince, bedew'd with tears, overwhelmed with grief. 

Did all within his power to bring relief, 

By tenderness and heart-felt sympathy. 

With her who drooped in this adversity, 

Who found his love so free from all decay, 

As fresh and pure as on their marriage-day ; 

The gentle bonds which graced that youthful term 

Succeeding years had only drawn more firm. 

At evening they left the home o'ercast ; 

Through numerous long-tried mourning friends they 

past. 
Arriving soon at Windsor's palace gate^ 
Parents and children feeling desolate. 
Yet was not resignation sought to pour 
A balm to meet the inevitable hour ? 
Here we recall the words of Job resigned, 
'Midst sorrows crushing to his heart and mind: 
We nothing brought into this world at birth, 
So nought we take away on leaving earth. ^ 
In giving, good; in taking, still the same; 



^ Job I 21. 
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May everlasting praise attend God's name ! 

A well-known poet ^ forcibly has said, 

How lamentably all have erred and strayed 

In looking for that blessedness below 

Which the Creator can alone bestow. 

The creature's love so strongly strikes the sense, 

And thither drawn, we fail to call it thence ; 

Our friends beloved, the partners of our blood, 

Divide our hearts and leave but half for God. 

The Saviour should our best affections gain 

On earth, with Him for ever to remain. 

And now proceed the royal obsequies, 

With many mourning hearts and weeping eyes. 

True sympathy and deep condolence flow 

Especially from Princess Hohenlohe, 

Whose lot for some years past had distant been, 

A duteous daughter, sister of our Queen. 

^She thought her dearest mother ne'er could die. 

So deeply graven on her memory ; 

She vividly recalled each gentle word. 

Each smile, each gesture, needing no record. 

If recollection pictured tenderness, 

Still love was intertwined with bitterness. 

1 Dr. Watts, in a hymn beginning with " How vain are all things." 
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This sympathizing sister found the thought, 

In deepest sorrow, consolation brought, 

That as the herbs and flow'rs, so dead and drear 

In winter months, at breath of vernal air 

Spring from their beds, so varied, bright, and sweet, 

And ev'ry sense with fragrant beauty greet ; 

So they. who rest in Christ and sleep in dust 

At promised resurrection of the just 

Shall rise to life and immortality, 

To dwell with Jesus Christ eternally. 

And those so bound by friendship and by love 

Shall reign unchangeably in realms above. 

The good Stockmar, kind friend, somewhat severe, 

His testimony bore, so full and clear ; 

The Duchess true and loving he installed. 

And e*en magnanimous, when need so called ; 

For oft a jealous pointed arrow flies 

At treasurer of a nation's destinies. 



Osborne invited now to brief sojourn, 
Most welcome to the Queen, who could but mourn 
Her recent loss. A quiet birthday there, 
As May came round, was kept, with hopes to cheer. 
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Soon, when returned to Windsor's heights again, 
At Kensington it gave sincerest pain 
To see the Prince hy pallid looks betray 
His strength and liveliness were giving way : 
The royal mourning garments cast a gloom 
On floral show in all its brightest bloom. 

The death of Count Cavour ^ was an event 
Which a sensation throughout Europe sent ; 
A statesman of indomitable zeal. 
So firmly bent upon his country's weal ; 
Whilst others stood at bay, like foilM hounds. 
He promptly pressed to stretch Sardinia's bounds. 
The British Parliament his praises hailed, 
And grateful Italy his loss bewailed. 
'Tis said, " Death strikes the noblest to the ground. 
To make its awfulness the more profound." 

A visit of the Crown Prince and Princess 
Was soothing now in Osborne's calm recess. 
And many royal guests both came and went ; 
Yet was there round the Court an element 
Teaching how grandeur passes soon away, 
" Like transient sunbeams of a winter da3^" 

1 Prime Minister of the King of Sardinia. 

G 



98 THE LIFE OF 



Duty now seemed to call Prince Alfred hence, 
Yet there had been in kindred hearts a sense 
Of pain at parting, and the grief more keen 
Could they the sad event have then foreseen, 
The father and the son, who now took leave, 
Would meet no more upon this side the grave. 

The Prince of Wales, with twenty years complete, 
With prospect of a bride so fair and meet, 
Now kept his birthday at great .Windsor's court. 
To which the chief nobility resort. 
And music was permitted once again, 
Which for a time had ceased to swell its strain. 
How interwoven, in this chequered scene, 
Are festive joys with sorrow's blast so keen ! 

The Queen and Prince most deeply felt the call 
By death of Pedro, King of Portugal 
Such an illuming halo round him shone, 
Which admiration and affection won ; 
His personal attractions gave a charm 
To virtues which his memory embalm. 
The Prince for youthful friend deep love conceived, 
And like a parent to his heart received. 
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Pedro not long had mourned a beauteous bride, 
By death so early summoned from his side ; 
So sensitive to sorrow keenly known, 
That " Melancholy marked him for her own." 
Thus failing youth and beauty courts appal, 
The fading coronet and sceptre fall. 
There is a King whose beauty never fails, 
Whose kingdom through eternity prevails. 

In the beloved Prince the mark we see. 
Of constant love and true fidelity. 
To good Stockmar he without failure wrote. 
Recording all of interest or of note ; 
And when, through pressure of infirmity. 
That aged friend omitted to reply, 
The Prince would not allow his love to cease, 
Not e'en to feel perceptible decrease. 
In common course would not a friendship fail ? 
But here we have a case exceptional ; 
For when he owned communion's silken bond, 
Twas lasting as his life, and e'en beyond. 
Friendships which sanctified hearts ally 
Have their perfection in eternity. 

At coronation of the Prussian King, 
Which time brought on with somewhat tardy wing, 
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The sovereign, in brilliant royal sheen, 

Placed gracefully the crown upon the Queen. 

Costumes reflecting rays of oeaming light, 

Music's sweet strains, gave eye and ear delight ; 

Still higher chann in the salute sincere 

Of the Princess to her exalted sire : 

Such unafiected grace and dignity, 

With modesty combined, moved every eye ; 

Amidst the grandeur and magnificence 

There was aflfection touching and intense. 

Such was the glowing praise of Clarendon, 

Then representative of British throne. 

The King and Quoen were hailed with glad acclaim 

By loyal multitudes where'er they came. 

Did not some prayers reach the King of kings. 

Who to all grades the richest blessings brings ? 

A rupture now was threatening with the States, 
Creating widest interest and debates : 
The suffering Prince submitted to the Queen 
Lines more conciliating and serene 
Than those intended by the Government, 
Which seemed abrupt and harsh in their intent. 
His wise suggestion approbation found. 
And praise throughout the land might well resound. 
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For peace, averting war, might haply save 

Some thousand brethren from an early grava 

This draft was written with a weary hand, 

Which scarce th* accustomed pen could well command. 

This was the last within the Prince's power ; 

So, wise adviser to his latest hour, 

This eflfort's gain was never fully known 

Till the released soul from earth had flown. 

The truth, familiar in the humblest scale, 

Holds good in matters international : 

A soft and gentle answer wrath averts,^ 

And peace the triumph of its rule asserts. 

The blessing to peacemakers sure will fall ^ 

On peaceful pains in case so critical. 

Pleasant to dwell on acts beneficent, 

The last of one on widest good intent. 

Now comes a scene of deep solemnity. 
Needing a heaven-taught wisdom to descry. 
May He who only can this power impart 
Now tune the strings which vibrate in the heart, 
Granting the prayer the lesson to embrace. 
And on the feelings of survivors trace. 

^ Prov. XV. I. 2 St. Matt. v. 9. 
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When Eton volunteers were entertained, 

The Prince could not be willingly restrained 

From passing through their lists, oppressed with chill, 

Which fur-lined coat was powerless to dispel. 

Illness increased with loss of appetite, 

And sleep forsook the weary eyes at night : 

Yet 'midst his guests bright beams of cheerfulness 

Tended much apprehension to repress : 

But pleasing hopes which in the evening cheer 

With the returning day would disappear. 

Or those which early shed a ray of light 

Were overcast by sleeplessness at night. 

December entered with a Sabbath-day ; 

The Prince would still the public service pay, 

Bending the knee, though illness had excused ; 

Friendly dissuasion he throughout refused. 

The next Lord's day found him a prisoner, 

In his sick-room a languid sufferer. 

How passed this day 1 a mirror of " the rest " 

Prepared for Christians in the realms so blest. 

The Princess Alice by his couch or bed ^ 

Devoutly hymns well known as favorites read ; 



^ Taken from a letter of a Swiss governess at that time in the 
royal family. 
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To window wheeled, he saw the clouds pass by, 
Careering with the wind o'er wintry sky. 
The Psalmist judged their shadows, as they fly, 
Fit emblems of frail man's mortality. 
Then followed sacred chorals for a while, 
Which pleased the ear and weariness beguile. 
The Princess, pausing, saw his eyes were closed, 
His hands were clasped, as though he calm reposed. 
When asked if he had slept, he answered, " No ; 
But sweetest thoughts across my feelings flow." 
Music the Prince composed at leisure times 
Might add a fervour to his fav'rite hymns ; 
Nor can we tell, in this afflictive hour, 
What thoughts on faith's aspiring wing might soar. 

No tantalising symptoms could elude 
The anxious Queen's distressed solicitude ; 
She watched beside his bed with respites brief, 
If tend'rest love and care could give relief. 
Impatience and unrest, not like the Prince, 
Some deeply seated malady evince. 
His mind at times would wander, but, when clear. 
He stroked the cheek of her to him so dear. 
Called her " my child," and clasped her hand in love, 
Nor liked her from his presence to remove. 
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The Queen both gratitude and sorrow felt, 
Causing her burdened heart in tears to melt. 
His little daughter's gaze relieved his pain, 
And brought bright smiles upon his face again. 

The Prince had said, in converse with the Queen, 
He did not think his tie to life was keen ; 
He fain would live for those whom God had 

given ; 
He could not wish domestic bonds were riven. 
We shrink to leave "the precincts of the day ; " 
Himself was willing hence to pass away. 
He deemed death portal to a blissful state, 
Where holy feelings will be consecrate. 
He could enjoy all social friendship here, 
In prospect more endearing, more sincere ; 
Yet in approaching death, his spirits worn, 
His head upon his partner's shoulder borne. 
He heaved a sigh approaching to a moan. 
As pained to leave his best-beloved alone. 
The writer, here reflecting, would attest. 
As fallen sinners, we can only rest 
On the Kedeemer's merits and His Cross, 
Counting all things beside to be but loss. 
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We must in clefts of "Kock of Ages" hide/ 
And there we trust our Prince will e'er abide. 

The highest skill all remedies applies, 
Which gastric fever, now disclosed, defies. 
Physicians aimed the drooping Queen to cheer 
'Midst trembling hopes, oft bordering on despair. 
The chief nobility, who knew him best, 
Felt deeply for the nation's interest ; 
And high and low, with true affection, fear 
An end they deprecate may still be near. 
After a wakeful night the sun arose. 
The weary week was drawing to its close ; 
The rising beams shed an affecting grace 
Upon the Prince's pale but radiant face : 
The watchers through the night had fearful been, 
Which scarcely could escape the trembling Queen. 
The Prince of Wales was called by telegram. 
And in the early morning quickly came. 
The Queen her visits frequently renewed. 
And tears of sorrow oft her eyes bedewed. 



^ It has been widely stated that the hymn beginning " Rock of 
Aires cleft for me " was a decided favourite with the Prince. 
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At five, he spoke in love, kissed her, then dozed ; 

Asked for a friend, but presently reposed ; 

His breathing quick, with noticed change of hue, 

And drops of sweat profuse his face bedew. 

The Queen and children kneel around his bed. 

And tears of melting tenderness were shed. 

The deep-toned Castle clock three-quarters chimes 

Before eleven, noting solemn times. 

Three gentle sighs ; a peaceful calm was shed — 

The Prince beloved was numbered with the dead. 

Who can describe the anguish of that hour ] 

The heart may feel — it foils description's power. 

Yet in this interval of deep distress 

Was there not cause for heart-felt thankfulness ? 

Life is not reckoned by its numbered years, 

But by the untold blessings which it bears. 

" That life is long which answers life's best end,'* 

By deeds which through long epochs may extend. 

Say not, " for all in all," in part we fain 

Would see the gifted Prince's " like " again. 

Acts of the just more lasting monument 

Than sculptured mausoleum, love's intent. 

May husband's, father's, friend's example spread, 

A voice on earth resounding from the dead. 
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The Lord Himself this lesson must impart, 
And grave it deeply on the stricken heart. 
Come, then, thou Holy Spirit from above, 
Write on our souls *• Thy new best name of love." 



CONCLUSION. 

Thus beauty, station, and accomplishment 

All fail, and fall like shepherd's vanished tent, 

The stirring plain left drear, the ship has past.^ 

The eagle hasting to her prey at last 

Eludes the straining eye. We soon must leave 

This scene, to which our hearts so fondly cleave ; 

But faith can make us glad to yield our breath. 

For regions free from sorrow, pain, and ieath, 

To praise the Father, Christ the Prince of Peace, 

And Holy Spirit, source of every grace.' 

Lord bless, we pray Thee, this my humble line; 

Lead each estate and age in paths divine. 

Though wealth and station great obstructions prove, 

Grace can impossibilities remove.^ 

Encouraged by this word, I plead importunate. 

Lest friends departing hence be desolate, 



^ Job ix. 26. ^ St. Mark x. 27. 
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And they should lose the blood-bought full reward, 

Prepared in heaven by Hand of Sovereign Lord, 

A portion lasting, incorruptible, 

Beyond what mind conceives or words can tell. 

But my heart fails, my faltering tongue complains 

For want of Gabriel's immortal strains, 

And in such humble wayworn notes as these 

Must meet resignedly my late demise.^ 

The scenes which, passing, were so bright and sweet, 

Now merged in death, seem well-nigh obsolete ; 

Still they whose presence can no more delight 

May by their bright example yet invite 

To join the ransomed, the celestial choir, 

To sweep the strings of my fresh-tunW lyre, 

The " memory of the just " to celebrate, 

That patriots may true virtue emulate. 

And all may strive to win, past Jordan's flood. 

Mansions, the purchase of the Saviour's blood, 

Making their calling and election sure 

For realms which through eternity endure. 

Go, little work, as " bread on waters cast," ^ 

And may the hoped-for blessing come at last. 

^ Aged ninety -four. - Eccles. xi. I. 
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THE CEREMONY OF LAYING THE FOUNDATION- 
STONE OF THE CHURCH FOR SEAMEN IN 
DOCK STREET, LONDON, 

By H,R.H. Prince Albert, on May 1 1, 1846. 

The readers of this little book may be interested with a short 
notice of this service by one who was present. 

Seats for one thousand spectators were arranged under an 
awning. In the middle of the space thus enclosed was a stone 
a yard square and nine inches thick, which was raised by a 
pulley two or three feet above another stone of exactly the 
same dimensions, so that when the one was lowered, it fitted 
exactly on that beneath. 

The Prince arrived very punctually to his time, indeed a 
few minutes before it, and was welcomed by the seamen who 
were present by three hearty cheers. He is a person of fair 
countenance and pleasing appearance, with a light blue in- 
quiring eye, upright in his figure, and perhaps rather above 
the usual height. On his right stood the Bishop of London, 
and on his left some of the Lords of the Admiralty and 
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nobility of the land. There was nothing in his appearance to 
distinguish him from a well-dressed youthful gentleman but 
a bright star on his left breast. He conversed pleasantly with 
the officers near him, and proceeded to inspect the Sailors' 
Home, which is close to the proposed church. He presently 
returned, and the ceremony commenced by a short address 
from the treasurer, thanking the Prince for his patronage and 
presence. 

A liymn suited to the occasion, which will be found at the 
end of this paper, was then sung, in which the Prince appeared 
to join. It must have been pleasant to the sailors, as it was 
to the company assembled, to be associated with royalty in 
the service of the Lord ; and it is indeed a privilege both to 
Prince and people to lift up their hearts and voices to the 
praise of the King of kings. 

Suitable prayers were then offered by the Bishop, and tlie 
84th Psalm was chanted, with the assistance of a choir which 
was in attendance. The Prince then descended a step or two, 
and stood by the foundation-stone, and taking a silver trowel, 
spread the mortar which was prepared over the surface of the 
lower stone ; and the upper one, which was supported as de- 
scribed, was let down upon it ; and when it was adjusted, the 
Prince struck it in different places with a mallet which was 
ready for his use. 

The Bishop tlien said — " We place this foundation-stone in 
faith and hope to the glory of God, through Jesus Christ our 
Lord." 

The I22d Psalm was then chanted, other prayers were 
added, and the blessing pronounced ; and when the Prince 
retired, the sailors, about 750, cheered him again, and he in a 
pleasant manner bowed, and the choir sang ** God save tlie 
Queen." 

When this very interesting service was over, I asked per- 



APPENDIX. Ill 



mission to see the adjoining building, which is called the 
Sailors' Home, and which is intended to afford them a refuge 
from the imposition and seduction to which they are exposed 
when they return after their voyages to the port of London. 

I passed through a large common hall, in wliich were sailors 
coming and going, and proceeded upstairs to another room of 
equal size, with diuing-tables covered with neat green cloths, 
which, if needful, would accommodate nearly 300 sailors. Each 
sailor has a very comfortable cabin for sleeping and for putting 
away his things ; he is thus accommodated on reasonable terms, 
and has the opportunity, if he pleases, of placing the money he 
may have received as pay in safe hands ; and besides the 
advantage of instruction and public worship, on leaving the 
institution he is supplied with a Bible and suitable tracts ; so 
that we may hope, besides the temporal benefit, that good seed 
will take root and spring up in some hearts. 

In the large dining-room was a library of religious and other 
books for the sailors' use. 

I addressed myself to a group of a few seamen who were 
standing in a corner of the room, by way of saying a friendly 
word. After some introductory remarks, I observed that " in 
every occupation of life we had all a God to serve and a soul 
to save," and I then added, " What a pleasant hymn you have 
been joining in singing ! " And as several copies had been dis- 
tributed, I said to a youth standing near me, " Have you one ? " 
"No," he replied, "I should like one. ' »* Well," 1 said, "I 
have but a single copy ; I wish I had one to spare for you. The 
one I have I wish to send to Miss Anna Gurney, a friend who 
takes a great interest in sailors." " That is what I want to do," 
said the youth, "to send one to ray friends." I was much 
pleased with this reply, so natural and kind, and what many 
of my readers can enter into, A naval officer, the Hon. Captain 
Maude, whom I had the great pleasure of meeting, and whom 
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I knew in his youth, who now interests himself in the Sailors* 
Home, said he would endeavour that a further supply of the 
hymn in request should be distributed ; and as I should like 
to see the hymn printed with this paper, it may thus also find 
its way to the Sailors' Home. 

Let me then remind my readers, whether they be sailors or 
landsman, that as sinners we all need a Saviour, and must 
build our hopes on Jesus Christ, the ** corner-stone" spoken 
of in the second verse of the hymn. 

Prince or peasant, every man must, as our Lord said, " be 
bom again of the Spirit," for without that the last verse will 
not be verified : it is only " in Christ Jesus that we are builded 
together for an habitation of God through the Spirit." 

Now, my friends, you can imagine that tliere was something 
animating in the assembly I have described, with the Prince 
in the midst of it ; but let me point you to a higher and in- 
finitely more glorious assembly. Desire, as is described by the 
Prophet Isaiah, that your eyes may see the King in His beauty, 
and may behold the land that is very far off, and where it may 
be said, ** Cry out and shout, inhabitants of Zion, for great is 
the Holy One of Israel in the midst of thee." 

Hymn sung on the occasion. 

O Lord of Hosts, whose glory fills 
The bounds of the eternal hills, 
And yet vouchsafes, in Ohristian lands. 
To dwell in temples made with hands ! 

Grant that all we, who here to-day, 
Rejoicing, this foundation lay, 
May be in very deed Thine own. 
Built on the precious Comer-stone. 

Endue the creatures with Thy grace 
That shall adorn thy dwelling-place ; 
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The beauty of the oak and pine. 

The gold and silver, make them Thine. 

To Thee they all pertain ; to Thee 
The treasores of the earth and sea ; 
And when we bring them to thy Throne, 
We but present Thee with Thine own. 

Endue the hearts that gtiide with skill, 
Preserve the hands that work from ill. 
That we, who this foundation lay. 
May raise the top-stone in its day. 

Both now and ever, Lord, protect 
The temple of Thine own elect ; 
Be Thou in them, and they in Thee, 
O ever-blessed Trinity ! 



PRINCE ALBERT'S VISIT TO LIVERPOOL, AND 
FOUNDATION OF THE NEW SAILORS' HOME. 

It is gratifying to be so soon called on. to notice another 
instance of the interest shown for the welfare of our sailors, 
and especially in the most important point of view, by our 
Queen's excellent Consort. In a former number of this year 
we gave an account of Prince Albert's laying the foundation 
of the Sailors' Church in London. In July 1846 his Royal 
Highness visited Liverpool for the purpose of being present 
at the opening of the dock called after his name, and for that 
of laying the first stone of the new Sailors' Home at that port. 
The newspapers of the day give a glowing description of the 
processions and the flags ; the rejoicings and the feastings of 
the two days that the Prince spent at Liverpool, and very 
justly were these honours rendered, and pleasant must be the 
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remembrauce of the festiyal to those who united in it ; but the 
newspapers mention also transactions of a more lasting interest, 
and such as we desire to preserve in our own pages. 

All arrangements being made, Mr. Aitkin, the Chairman of 
the Committee, then said : — 

''May it please your Royal Highness, — ^As Chairman of 
the Committee of the Liverpool Sailors' Home, it is my duty 
to express to your Boyal Highness our grateful acknowledg- 
ments and thanks for your kindness and condescension in con- 
senting to lay the first stone of the building to be erected on 
this site. Your Boyal Highness is already aware that the 
great object of the establishment is to benefit the seamen 
frequenting our port, to improve their condition and their 
character, and to rescue them from perils of the shore, often 
more dangerous than those to which ihey are exposed at sea. 
That this object will be effected by the means proposed ia 
no longer a question of doubt. The business of the Sailors' 
Home has already commenced, and is now in active opera- 
tion. During the last fifteen months, in premises hired for 
the purpose, the characters of 6000 seamen have been regis- 
tered, and 5000 have been shipped on voyages, and in vessels 
of their own selection. The wages of a stiH greater number 
have there been paid, and a safe deposit for their money has 
been provided. The savings' bank, in addition to the bank 
of deposit, forms an important part of our plan, and the suc- 
cess of this arrangement already presents a fair prospect of 
inducing those improved habits which arise out of a feeling 
of prudence and independence. In no place is such an estab- 
lishment more needed than in this great port, and although 
we regret that it has been so long delayed, we find satisfaction 
in the knowledge that we have now received the most zealous 
sapport from all classes of the community. Our beloved 
sovereign has been graciously pleased to become the patro- 
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ness of this institution, and for the management of its affairs, 
we have on the committee, combined with the principal ship- 
owners of the port, the valuable practical aid of several who 
have themselves experienced the various and arduous duties of 
a sailor's life. Under such auspices, we are confident that 
when this building shall be completed, we shall realise our 
most sanguine expectations, and that the Liverpool Sailors 
Home will prove not unworthy the patronage of Her Majesty, 
and of the support and countenance of your Royal Highness. 
Allow me most respectfully and most sincerely to congratulate 
your Royal Highness for having endeared yourself to the people 
of this nation by associating your illustrious name with insti- 
tutions formed for religious, scientific, and philanthropic pur- 
poses, by these means securing the triumphs of peace and the 
blessings of Christianity; and for having this day added to your 
well-deserved popularity. It now only remains for me to per- 
form the pleasing duty of presenting to your Royal Highness 
this trowel, for the purpose of enabling your Royal Highness 
to lay the first stone of our Liverpool Sailors' Home." 

Mr. Aitkin then presented the trowel to the Prince. 

His Royal Highness replied as follows : — " 1 return you my 
best thanks for this loyal address, which gives a most gratify- 
ing account of the state ol this institution and its future pro- 
spects. I join with you in fervent prayer that the realisation 
of its praiseworthy object, towards which this town has shown 
such liberality, may be further ensured by the solemn act we 
are about to perform, and in which it has given me the greatest 
pleasure that you should have invited me to take a part." 

His Royal Highness then deposited the several articles in 
their places, and the stone was lowered amidst the loudest 
acclamations of the assembled multitude. 

On the following Sunday, the 2nd of August, the Rev. Dr. 
M'Neile preached a sermon, referring to the late stirriug scene, 
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and taking occasion, from the excitement of our Prince's 
arrival, to turn the thoughts of his hearers to that infinitely 
more important day which awaits us all. We give a few 
extracts : — 

'* When I saw the universal movement ; when I heard on 
every side the bustle of expectation ; when I overheard, on 
the right hand and on the left, the bursting apostrophe, ' He 
is coming ! ' ' He is here ! ' I felt deeply what it seems to 
have been the Apostle's great object to impress upon the 
Christian Church with reference to the second coming of 
Christ Behold He cometh ; go ye out to meet Him. Every 
eye shall see Him. What manner of persons ought ye to be, 
looking for and hasteniug unto the coming of the day of Gbd ) 
I thought also of the sweet and precious promises made to His 
faithful friends, that they shall see and rejoice in His glory and 
His beauty, in that day when He shall appear, not to lay the 
foundation-stone (that has been done long since, and once for 
all), but to bring forth the crowning top-stone of his Temple, 
with shoutings of ' Grace, grace unto it ! ' And when I looked 
arouiid on the compacted masses of immortal creatures, making 
the waters and the walls instinct with life, I could not check 
the quickened throbbings of mv heart as I anticipated the 
awful separation among the multitudes which must be made 
when our King comes — a separation as wide as heaven is from 
hell — when with a word of authority, which needs not the 
agency of soldier or constable to enforce, though it may 
possibly be executed by ministering angels, He shall divide 
the assembled nations to the right hand and to the left, as a 
shepherd divideth his sheep from the goats ; catching up his 
friends who have trusted in him and waited for Him, that 
they may see Him, and be with Him in majesty and beauty, 
while the torrents of an overwhelming deluge of fiery wrath 
shall roll over all below." Referring to the eagerness to see 
Prince Albert, he continues : — 
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''Doubtless many hearts, in those vast multitudes on 
Thursday and Friday, beat high with such thoughts as 
these. And now, my dear brethren, before the vibrations 
of that excitement have subsided, it well becomes every 
individual to put the solemn question to himself, 'What 
is my preparation for the great assize ? Do I indeed experi- 
ence an unfeigned anxiety to see the Prince of princes ? ' 
Reflect for a moment. The sight you have just enjoyed had 
nothing heart-searching in it. You all knew that our noble 
Prince could see none of your hearts. He could see but 
few even of your faces. You could see him, and pass 
undetected. Therefore, the rush to see him was universal. 
But if it had been known, on adequate authority, and gene- 
rally felt and admitted, that there was a peculiarity about 
him by which he could separate, for special personal inspec- 
tion, every individual in the crowd, and penetrate, so as to 
disclose at his pleasure, and to all around, the inmost secrets 
of every heart — say, would the streets and windows have been 
so crowded 1 Would front seats or stands have been so eagerly 
desired ? Alas ! how the aching conscience is compelled to 
answer. No, no. Many, how many, would have been fain 
to find a back street, a deep dark cellar to hide in from that 
scrutinising and terrifying glance I 

** Turning then to the Holy Scriptures, I recalled those typical 
histories by which these truths, illustrated by facts, are made 
so plain, and invested with such lively interest. Among the 
rest, this 33d chapter of Isaiah presented itself to my mind, 
and I said in my heart, ' Lord, make me to see its meaning, 
and to feel its force ; and convey both, by my means, to the 
understandings and hearts of my dear friends and brethren in 
congregation assembled.' 

" My brethren, give heed, give good heed, to the Word of the 
Lord. He that walketh righteously, and speaketh uprightly ; 
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he that despiseth the gain of oppressions or deceits ; that 
shaketh his hands from holding of bribes ; that stoppeth his 
ears from hearing of blood, and shutteth his eyes from seeing 
evil — he, and such as he, and only such, shall dwell in safety, 
and see the King in gladness. The new creature, in whom 
the living principles of true religion are practically overcom- 
ing the world ; in whom the love of Christ is overcoming the 
love of money ; and the fear of God, the beginning of wisdom, 
is overcoming that fear of man, which bringeth a snare — he 
shall dwell on high ; his place of defence shall be the muni- 
tions of rocks ; bread shall be given him, his waters shall be 
sure ; his eyes shall see the King in his beauty. But only his ; 
except a man be a new creature, he is not in Christ ; and ex- 
cept a man be in Christ, he cannot be saved. The glorious 
appearing of the Lord Jesus, the King of kings, the Prince 
of princes, will make all this clear. And He is coming, and 
and will come. Prepare to meet Him ! 

" He will come, not merely to be looked at : neither to 
confine His own view to the surface of things, and form His 
judgment by outward appearances. Our noble, amiable, be- 
loved Prince did this. He could see only the surface ; and, 
touched by its magnificence, he was graciously pleased to say 
that the splendid scene should never be erased from his 
memory. Little did he think of the secrets concealed behind. 
But, my brethren, a Visitor is at hand to come, whose heart 
indeed is love, but ' His eyes are as a flame of fire.' 

" * Who may abide the day of His coming 1 and who shall 
stand when He appeareth 1 ' Alas ! alas ! instead of congregat- 
ing and climbing in eager anxiety to see Him, the kings of 
the earth, and the great men, and the rich men, and the 
chief captains, and the mighty men, and the merchants of 
the earth, and the shipmasters, and the sailors shall hide them- 
selves in the dens and in the rocks of the mountains ; 
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saying to the mountains and rocks, 'Fall on us, and 
hide us from the face of Him that sitteth on the throne, 
and from the wrath of the Lamb : for the great day of His 
wrath is come, and who shall be able to stand?' (Kev. 
vi. 17). In vain ! in vain ! Every eye must see Him, and 
every heart be seen by Him 1 Sinner ! reflect, repent, believe, 
obey : lest coming suddenly, He cast you into utter darkness, 
where shall be weeping, and wailing, and gnashing of teeth ! 

" But there are * new creatures ' among us ; truly so : and 
to them that day will be a day of joy and triumph. They 
have felt the bitterness, as well as the danger, of sin, and hav^e 
wept ove^ it in secret. They have poured forth their hearts 
to God in prayer. They have been ashamed and confounded 
for their own ways and thoughts. They have looked to Jesus 
Christ as the end of the law for righteousness. They have 
reposed in spirit on the meritorious sacrifice of His death. 
They have cultivated the mind that was in Him, and traced 
for honest imitation the steps of His most holy life. They 
have received the spirit of adoption, whereby they cry Abba, 
Father ; and have enjoyed their new relationship as sons of 
God. 

" Thus their final and blessed hope is the glorious appearing 
of their King and Saviour, who will change the bodies of their 
humiliation, that they may be fashioned like unto the body 
of His glory (Phil, iii, 21). He has prayed for them, " Father, 
I will that they also, whom Thou hast given Me, be with Me 
where I am, that they may behold My glory, which Thou hast 
given Me ; for Thou lovedst Me before the foundation of the 
world ' (John xvii.) And they respond, * Even so, Lord ; show 
us Thy glory !' 

"My dear Christian friends ! lift up your heads, for your 
perfected redemption draweth nigh. Our Prince is coming, 
'the Pbinok of the kings of the earth' (Rev. i. 5). Be 



I20 APPENDIX, 



ready. Sit at single anchor. Have your loins girt, and 
your lamps burnin^;, and yourselves as men who wait for 
their Lord, with holy anxiety to see Him, and to welcome 
Him with Hallelujahs. Your eyes shall see Him in his 
beauty; and with hearts turned to raptures unspeakable 
and full of glory, you shall join in the song prepared for 
that day, — ^ Lo ! this is our God ; we have waited for Him, 
and' He will save us : this is the Lord ; we have waited for 
Him ; we will be glad, and rejoice in His salvation ' (Isa. 

XXV.) 

'* In conclusion, let the sight you have had of our earthly 
Prince give greater point and fervour to your prayers on his 
behalf ; and with him, that every blessing may richly rest on 
our beloved Sovereign, and on all their precious offspring, in 
time and for eternity.'' 
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